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about the neck of one of the three, the Chinaman with 
he sword cut the lariat in two. 
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VESMERISM. 


No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.—Containing the most ap- 


Hk methods of mesmerism; also how to cure all kinds of 
imeases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By. Prof. Leo 
Idugo Koch, A. C. S., author of “How to Hypnotize,” ete. 


PALMISTRY 
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY. is Gahtaining the most ap- 
proved methods of reading the lines on the hand, together with 
g full explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, 
aud the key for telling character by the bumps on the head. by 
Law Hugo Koch, A. C. S. Fully illustrated. 


HYPNOTISM. 

No. 83. HOW .TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable in- 
ice information regarding the science of hy bag ism. . Also 
@xpizining the most approved methods which are employe d by the 
lading hypnotists of the world.. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 


7 SPORTING. 

No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The niost complete 
Runting and fishing. guide ever published. It contains full in- 
gtructions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 
% oS with descriptions of game and fish. 


and 


26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND. BUILD A BOAT.—Fully 
iiustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. 
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in- 


gtructions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. 
No. 47. HOV, TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.— 
& complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses 
fox business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for 
Giseases pecaliar to the horse. 
. No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy 
took for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes 
and the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated. 
vy G., Stansfield Wicks. : 


FORTUNE TELLING. 
Wo. {i APOLEON’S ORACULUM AND DRE: AM BOOK.— 
Con’ nie ‘Ge great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- 


ime of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, 


mod-curious games of cards. A complete book. 

No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.—Everybody dreams, 
from the: little child to the aged man and woman. This little book 
wives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 
muna unlucky days, and “Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. 

No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.—Everyone is desirous of 
knowing what his future life will bring forth; whether happiness or 
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by.@ glance at this little 


book. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell 
the fortune of your friends. 
No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES ‘BY. THE HAND.— 


Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, 
ov the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events 
fey aid of moles, marks, scars, ete. . Illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


- ATHLETIC. 

Wo. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHULETE.—Giving full in- 
gtruction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
herizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can 
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
im this little book. 

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of. ‘self-defense made easy. 
Gontaining over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the dirfer- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Eyery boy should obtain one of 
these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box 
without an instructor. 

“No, 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full 
lngtructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
Wisbracing thirty-five itustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. 
Abandy and useful book. 

“No. 84. HOW 'TO FENCH.—Containing full instruction for 
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. 
Deseribed with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best 
ao in fencing. A complete: book. 


TRICKS WITH CARDS. 

Ro. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Containing 
axplanations of the general principles, of sleight-of-hand applicable 
3 ard tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring 

éight- of-hand; of tricks involving sleighf-of- hand, or the use o 
pies ially prepared eards. By Professor Haffner. Illustrated. 
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No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Bm- 
bracing “all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with 4} 
lustrations.. By A. Anderson. 
_No. 77, HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.— 
Uontaining deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors 
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated 


MAGIC. 

No. HOW TO DO.TRICKS.—The great book of magic a6! 
card tric ra Ss, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricke 
of the day, also the most popular mezical illusions as performed by 
our leading magicians: every boy should obtain a copy of this beok 
as it will both amuse and instruet. 

No. 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight 
explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how 
the seeret dialogues were ‘carried on *between the magician and the 


Loe 
boy on the stage; also giving al! the codes and signals. The onip 


authentic explanat ion of second sight. 

No. ». HOW TO BECOME A MAGICI: 
piaxidest assoriiient of magical illusions. ever 
public. Also tris with ecards. incantations, ete. 

No. 68. HOW PO DO OHEMICAL TRICKS. —Containing over 
one hundred highly amusing?and instructive tricks with chemicals. : 
By. iy Andersoy..” Handsomely illustrated. ' 

No. “OW: HOWTO DO SLEIGHT OF EH: 1).—Containing Oven 
fifty of the latést°and best tricks used by hele ians: Also contsia- ‘es 
ing the setret of secdnd ‘sight: Wally ilh astrated. By A. Anderson. at 
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No. 70. HOW. "TO MAI ei MAGIC Containing furl! i 
directions for making. Magic” Toys and devices of many kinds. By . 
A.. Anderson. - F ully. illustrated. a 

No. 73.’ HOW LO DO TRICKS’ WITH NUMBERS ALS ete |. 


many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers: By A. 

Anderson. Fully ilhistrateds 
No. 75. HOW:TO. BECOME. A’ CONJUROR. — Containing te 

tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups‘and Balls, Hats, ete. limbracing Li 

thirty-six Jlustrations. By A. Anderson; | 
No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK ‘ART.-——Containing a.com: 
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No. = 29. TOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—Bivery. boy 
should, know how inventions originated. This book explains them 
ail, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics. 
pneumatics,»mechanics, etc. The most instructive book published. 
No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER.—Containing full” 
instructions how to proceed in order to become” a locomotive en- 
gineer; also directions for building a model locomotive; toget; 
with a full description of every thing an engineer should know. 
No. 57. HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.— ‘ul 
directions how to make a Banjo, V 1olin, Zither, AXolian Harp, 
phone and other musical instruments; together with a brief de Ms 
scription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient oz ) 
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald, 
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines, aa 
No. 59. HOW. TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN. —Containizg . 
a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention, 
Also full directions for its use ‘and for painting slides. Handsomely 


together with many wonderful experiments. Br A. 
ilustrated. 























illustrated. By John Allen A 
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complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. (\} 
By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. ‘ < 
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Young Wild West and His Deadshot Band: 


OR, 


The Smugglers of the Canadian Border. 





BY AN OLD SCOUT. 





CHAPTER 1. 
YOUNG WILD WEST AND THE REVENUE MAN. 


Young Wild West was standing in front of the postoftice 
in Weston, Dakota, one morning in early spring when the 
stage coach from Devil Creek, a hustling mining town 
eeme eighteen miles distant, pulled up and allowed the 
passengers to get out. 

The handsome young Prince of the Saddle and Cham- 
pion Deadshot of the West, as the boy was called, was sim- 
ply one of about twenty who had gathered there to await 
the arrival of the mail. 

Attired in a fine new hunting suit of buckskin trimmed 
with red silk fringe, Young Wild West surely made a per- 
fect picture of the true young Westerner. 

His long chestnut hair hung over his shoulders, making 
a sort of frame for a perfect face, which, though boyish- 
looking, possessed all the lines of strength, courage and 
tenacity of purpose. 

He was talking to his three partners in the mining busi- 
ness, who consisted of Cheyenne Charlie, a well known 
. -vernment scout: Jim Dart, a handsome boy of his own 
age, and Jack Robedee, another scout, who wore a wooden 
leg from the effects of one of his encounters with rene- 
gades. 

The four were no doubt the richest mine owners in the 
town of Weston, and they had made their money through 
pluck, luck and dogged determination. 


critical eye, and as his gaze finally rested upon Young 
Wild West, he stepped forward and said: 

“T guess you are the gentleman I want to see. 
Young Wild West, are you not?” 

‘“That’s my name,” replied Wild, who was not a little 
surprised at the stranger’s action. 

“I thought so. You see, I had a pretty good description 
of you before I got here. My name is Deering—David 
Deering, though I hardly suppose you have ever heard 
of me.” 


You are 


“T can’t say that I have, Mr. Deering.” 

“No. Well, I came here to Weston to see you on very 
important business. Iam very glad I met you as soon as | 
left the stage. Can I speak in private to you?” 

“Oh, yes. Come right into the postoffice. There is a 
back room there that we can have the use of for a few 
minutes.” 

“Thank you.” 

Young Wild West led the tall man with the military ap- 
pearance into the postoflice and then back into a rear room, 
leaving his three partners wondering what was in the 
wind. 


A very pretty young girl, who was in the act of unlock- 
ing the mail bags as Wild and Deering passed through, 
smiled at the dashing young fellow as he went by her. 

This was Arietta Murdock, Young Wild West’s sweet- 
heart, who was not only a beautiful girl, but a true West- 


‘ern girl who knew how to ride and shoot as good as a man, 


The last passenger to alight from the stage coach this |and whose courage was remarkable for one of her sex. 


particular morning was a bronze-faced man of fifty who 
eh more or less of a military appearance. 


Her grandfather was the postmaster of the town, but she 
was generally in charge and did most of the business, she 


, He aan those standing about a ee with a having been appointed his assistant. 


—_—,. _— eee 


Worden: Xe 


| ing. “TY was afraid you wouldn’t go. Now, I know we'll 
soon. stop “as ot of silks and tea and other su 
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But let us see what business the stranger had with her | over the border. Young Wild West, you are a brick, ay 


young lover. you will not lose a thing by going to the North with me. 
David Deering, as he called himself, closed the door as | Just pick out a few of your deadshot er, as sbon as you 
soon as they were in the back room. can and we will start for the Souris river.’ 


“Now, Mr. West, I will tell you what my business is in| “All right,” answered our hero. “It just happened that — 

a very few words. I am a United States revenue officer,}I had nothing else on hand just now, and I guess’ a little 

and——— skirmishing with the Chinese won’t be bad exercise for 
“You haven’t come to arrest me, I hope,” interrupted |¥s- Come over to the office of the Wild West Mining and 

Wild, with a laugh. Improvement Company with me. But wait! I want to get 
“No, I have come to try and get you to help put down |™y mail first.” | 

the smugglers that have been working so successfully on} Wild was leading the way out of the back room now. 





the Canadian border for a long time.” The mail had been received and distributed by this 
“Ah!” and the handsome young Prince of the Saddle|time, and as he walked up to the little window his sweet- 
grew interested. heart handed him the letters and papers that were’ directed 
The face of Deering brightened. to him and the company of which he was the treasurer. 
‘He saw he had impressed the a favorably by what he} There were very few in the postoffice now, and as Wild 
had said. took the mail he observed: 


“Yes,” he went on, “you have been recommended as| “Et, I want to introduce you to Mr. Deering, of Juniper 
being just the party to put an end to this smuggling busi-| Falls. Mr. Deering, this is my sweetheart, Miss Murdock.” 
ness, which has got to be enormous of late. The majority} The girl put out her hand in true Western style. 
of the smugglers are Chinese—shrewd. rascals who have} Any person whom her lover thought good enough to be 
lived long enough in this country to learn the ways of |introduced to her she thought good enough to shake hands 
‘the evil white man and who are cruel and_ villainous | with. . 
enough to commit any crime imaginable in order to gain| “I think I can guess what brought Mr. Deering here,” 
a point in their unlawful business. It is quite probable |she observed, after the usual remarks following an intro- 
that many of them will have to be shot before the gang is | duction were passed. 
broken up, so I have been instructed by the head of the! “You think you can, eh?” and the revenue man smiled. 
department to ask you to organize a small band of men of| “Yes, you came here to take Wild away on some dan- 
courage me determination who can shoot to kill, if it is | gerous trip, I'll bet! It seeims that he can’t stay a whole 
necessary.” | week here in town. If he cannot be running into ‘all sorts 

“T see,” said Wild. “You want someone to watch on|0f dangers he is not happy. I wish he would settle dow’ a 
this side of the border, and when they attempt to bring | like some of the rest of the folks out here.” 
the goods across to catch them or prevent them?” “It would be impossible for me to do that, Et,” said 

“Yes, that is partly what is wanted. But if you conclude | Wild. “You know my disposition about as well as anyone 
to enlist your services you will be allowed to act on cither | does, and just think of me spending my time around the 
side of the border. The Northwestern Mounted Police of | office of the company and the postoffice day after day, with 
Canada are working in conjunction with us to put a stop to | only an occasional horse thief hanging or a fight between | : 
the smuggling, and they will be made aware of your pres- }# couple of bad men taking place to keep me from going to 
ence there the minute yeu arrive on the scene, almost.” {sleep entirely —what would be the result?” 

_ “Well, I suppose I ought to have a little time to think! “Well, I don’t know.” 

it over,” remarked our hero. “I do. Pd get so lazy and fat that I’d feel like a man 
_ “Oh, yes! Take your time, but I do hope you will decide | of sixty with the gout. No! I can’t settle down yet, Ei, 
to accompany me back to the border with your band of |and you know it. There is too much going on in the Wild 





picked men.” | West for me to settle down. I want to have my share of 
Wild now took off his hat and sat down. the eu and excitement and, incidentally, do all the good 
“Tell me all about it in detail,” he said. I can.’ ; aie | 
That seemed to be just what Deering wanted to do. “That’s the way to talk!” said David Deering, ooking at 
He tipped back in his chair and talked away for half an} the boy admiringly. “You are made out of the right sort a 
hour without being interrupted once. of material. You are bound to win out in the end.” 
When he had finished Wild arose from his chair, and,} “Oh, he always comes out a winner,” corrected Anita / 
putting out his hand, exclaimed: “Wild always comes out ahead in anything he undertakes, 
“Shake, Mr. ‘Deering! You can count on me ¢ to go with |and the reason is because he never undertakes to do a 
you and help clean out the Chinese Smugglers of the Bor- | thing unless he knows he is right.” — : Bo 
“Nobly spoken, Miss Murdock. It strikes me tah 2 
do not want him ito settle down as much as you” y to” | 
make us believe. I am rather of the opinion that 
proud of the achievements of oe Wild ‘ Vest.” 





i Hurrah!” cried Deering, throwing his hat to the ceil- 


eo 
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no 


goin’ to make Rome howl! 
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Arietta blushed and then they all laughed. 

Wild then led the way outside, where he found his three 
partners waiting. 

He quickly introduced them to the revenue man, and 
then all hands walked over to the office of the Wild West 
Mining and Improvement Company. — 

Just as they reached the building and were turning to 
#o in the clatter of hoofs reached their ears. 

--Then the discordant voices of a lot of reckless men rang 
out loudly. 


“A gang of cow punchers comin’ to town, I reckon,” ob- 
served Cheyenne Charlie, stroking his dark, silky beard 
and turning to get a good view of the approaching horse- 
men, 

“Whoop! Whoop! Hurroo—hurroo!” 

Around a bend in the mountain road came about a 
dozen cowboys riding at full speed and waving their shoot- 
ers and hats in the air in a decidedly reckless fashion. 

“Tip Hooray!” yelled the leader, a big fellow in a flam- 
ing red shirt. ‘We’re jest in from Spondulicks, an’ we’re 
We beat ther cars, an’ now 
we're goin’ to turn things upside down!” 

These remarks were directed at Young Wild West and 
his companions, for there was no one else in sight around 
there. 

“Let yourselves go!” the boy called out. 
ful you don’t ride on anyone’s corns.” 

“What’s that?” roared the big man in the red shirt, and 
he reined in his horse so quickly that he was almost thrown 
from the saddle. “Did I hear a young jumpin’-jack talk 
to me, or did I not?” | 
he whole crowd came to a halt at this, and in less 
than a minute our friends were completely surrounded by 
them. 


“But be care- 


The men were a reckless lot, and as they had been im- 
hibing in whisky pretty freely there was no doubt that they 


were out for anything in the line of what they chose to call 
fun. . 


The leader was evidently a sort of terror among his ac- 
quaintanees, for they all sat still in the saddle and watched 
to see what he was going to do. 

The fellow very deliberately began to arrange his lariat 
as though he was going to catch a wild steer or something 
of the kind. 


He had his eyes fixed on Young Wild West, however, and 


hat fact made it quite plain that he was going to try and 


lasso him. . 

And Wild, with a smile of amusement on his handsontie 
face, stood still in his tracks waiting for him. 

“Was it you that spoke, sonny?” he asked, as he got the 


lasso all ready to let it go. 


“Yes, I guess it was me,” was the calm retort. “I just. 
thought I’d remind you that people have to behave them- 
selves when they come to Weston.” 

“Oh! that’s how it is, is it? Well, I reckon I’ll have to 
rope you in an’ give you a spankin’, 





t won't. take ther { 


trouble to git off my horse; P’ll jest yank you to me, like 
this!” 

Whizz! 

The noose of the lariat whirled through the air and 
would certainly have settled about the body of Wild had he 
not darted forward at the same instant, 

And when he darted forward he made straight for the 
leader of the gang of cowboys. 

“You need not bother about roping me to you,” he said. 
“Here I am!” 


Then he jumped up and caught the fellow by the shoul- 
der before he knew what had struck him. 

Thud! 

The big cowboy landed on the ground with a jar that 
almost took. the breath from him. 

“Wha—what in blazes is ther matter?” he roared, as he 
staggered to his feet. | 
“Nothing at all, my friend,” retorted Young Wild West. © 
“But there will be something the matter pretty quick if — 
you don’t mount that cayuse and ride on about your busi- 

ness!” 

“Er—er—what!” 

“Don’t you understand me?” and, catching his wrist — 
with his left hand, Wild shut to on it and geve it a Bi 
at the same time. 


“Ow—wow!” yelled the cowboy, while his followers 
looked on in astonishment, “Fill him full of lead, boys! 
He’s breakin’ my arm!” 

‘T reckon ther ain’t goin’ to be any shootin’ done around 
here without I take a hand in it,” exclaimed Cheyenne 
Charlie, as he saw one of the horsemen make a grab for ai 
revolver. ia 

The scout meant what he said, too, for he had the man 
covered in a twinkling. 

But that was not all! 

His other two partners, Jim Dart and Jack Ratedes, 
also had drawn their shooters. 

And just to be in the game, David Deering whisked out 
a heavy Colt’s six-shooter. 

“This looks like business,” he remarked. 

By this time half a dozen men were hastening to the 
scene. 

They came from the office of the company, and they ap- 
peared with smiling faces, for they knew that someone 
had been fooling with Wild and had got the bates turned 
on him, 

The sight of the drawn weapons aia not bother them a 
bit. 

The big cowboy was now on his knees ‘on Tene Wild 
West still had hold of his wrist. 

“Are you going to behave yourself?” the boy asked. 

“Yes!” came ie reply. “Let up, you feller, won’t yer? 
I was only foolin’.’ 

“Certainly I will. There! Now get on your horse and 
go on into town and have a rip-toaring good time; but be 
careful you don’t tread on anyone *s corns!” . 

The man made no reply. 
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ile mounted his horse as quickly ¢ as he ebald aia Finn 
rode off, followed by his gang. 
“Well, that beats snyining)! I ever saw!? said Deering. 


» CHAPTER. II. 


GETTING THE BAND TOGETHER. 


_. Young Wild West had taken a strong liking to the reve- 
nue man from the start, and the more he saw of him the 
better he thought of him. 

He was satisfied that he was.a plucky man who would 
not swerve from his purpose, even in times of danger. 

When they were all seated in the office talking and 
laughing over what had just taken place outside they made 
quite a happy company. 

Old Doye-Eye Dave, the pioneer resident of the town 
and president of the Wild West Mining and Improvement 
Company, was present, and at once took kindly to Deer: 
ing. 

“You come for ther right one when you come to, Young 
Wild West,” he said, after he had heard what his mission 
to Weston was. “If Wild can’t make them yaller-skinned 
skunks fly no one kin. Why, it won’t take him ten min- 
utes to git a band of regular deadshots together—men 
what never misses when they fire, an’ [ reckon them’s ther]; 
kind that will be wanted up there on ther Canady line.” 

*Yes,.those are the sort we want,” answered the revenue 
man. fe 13 TUL sme toe tea | 
‘ “Well, we’ve got ’em right here in Weston, then. There’s 
Wild himself! He’s never found a man what could shoot 
as good as he kin; an’ there’s Cheyenne Charlie, an’ Jim 
Dart, an’ Jack Robedee!’ Show. me ther skunk of a livin’ 
man what kin beat them an’ I’ll stand treat to a barrel: of 
liguor.. An’ there’s. me an’ Sam. Murdock, too. . We’re 
sorter old, but | magnon we kein. draw a. bead with a pe 
| yet.”’ - bts ; 
_ Right you are, Dove-Ey 2 piles up W me 
be one of my Deadshot Band if you want to.’ 
_. “Well, I reckon I do want to!” cried the old man, jump- 
ing to his feet. 
Evidently he had not expected he would be pha to 
go with them. 
_ “And old man Murdock can go, too.” 
“Good enough! Putty work! I reckon us old fellers 
will give a good account of ourselves.” 
“And the others you mentioned will also go with us,” 
went on Wild. “But we need about four more. They will 
probably consist of Lively Rick, Pink Slatter, Easy Ed- 
ward and John Sedgwick, who made me promise to 
take him with us the next time. we went out on a trip. 
- Then we will:take Wing Wah along to do the cooking for 


“You can 


|  us.and to act as-an interpreter, in case we happen to take 


sany of the Chinese smugglers prisoners.” 
“That’s ther ticket!” cried Chevenre Charlie. 
for Young Wild West, boys!” | 


“Hooray 


The cheering that followed was. accompanied. by the 
thumping of Jack Robedee’s wooden leg on the, floor, and 
the result was that there was a perfect din in the office. 


Deering was much pleased at the result of his visit to a 
_| Weston. 


He considered that he had been very lucky in getting 


Young Wild West to agree to take a hand against the bor- 
der smugglers, though he had never heard of the dashing 


young Westerner till his superior sent him to Weston tv+~ 


find him. 


The revenue man remained around the office until noon, 
and then he accepted the invitation of Wild to take dinner 
with him and Jim Dart. 7 


They being the only unmarried ones of the partners, 
they kept bachelors’ hall in a neat little cottage just in the 
rear of the big office building. 

They had a Chinaman named Wing Wah, who did the 
cooking and housekeeping for them, and as he was an ex- 
pert and not at all lazy, the Mongolian was a great success 
in his line. 


Deering had a chance to learn what sort of a cook he’ 


was when he sat down to dinner that day. 
He was more than pleased with the many dishes the Chi- 
naman put on the table. . 


“We have a little of everything te eat when we are 
home,” Wild said. “But when we are out on the plains or 


in the wilderness of the mountains. sometimes we don’t. 


have much of anything. 7 


“T believe that,” answ ered Deering. “I have experi- 
enced a little of it myself. I went moose hunting last fall 
with three friends up in the forests of Manitoba. 
how we got lost, and then a snowstorm came up and it was 
two weeks before we found our way back to civilization 
again. We lived on the carcass of a bull moose for the last 
four days, and you can imagine that it was anything but 


pleasant, since our salt was gone and the meat was so _ 


tough that we could hardly chew it.” 


“] imagine what it must have been,” answered Jim Dart: 
with a laugh. “Well, I must say that in all of our experi- 
ences we have never been quite as bad off as that.” 

After the meal was over Wild put out the cigars, and 
when they had smoked awhile he suggested that they take 
a walk around town and hunt up the parties he had deaitied 
to take with him on the trip to the Canadian border... 

“There are four or five of them to see yet, you know,” 
he observed. “One of them, Lively Rick, -ixe Ley 
Creek, but as we are going through that way we can easily 


ie =m up. He will leave anything to go with us, T am 


sure.’ 


“Of course he will,” spoke up Jim. “He'd like to go 
every time, but it wouldn’t do to ask him, since his wife 
thinks he. see be better off if he paid more attention to 
his gold mine.’ 


“She might be right o on that, 2 Tehpasse the revenue man. a : 
. “Well, _ perhaps she is, for the most part. But: 1 have ) 
_|seen Rick make. a bigge piles: on ie mic with: us: ¥ Slate hee 
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on uld have made by aayene home and working three 
months hard.” 

_ “That alters the case, then. He will not have much of 
Drhience to make money on this trip, though, unless he 
BF get in with some of the troops and wins it gambling.” 

_ “Lively Rick never set the world afire at gambling,” 
si Wild. “He is something like Charlie—not lucky 
epnoeh in that line.” 


a 7 ‘How about yourself?” 
Be “IT never play any sort of a game for money unless I 
Be have a deeper purpose in view than the mere winning of 
_._- someone else’s money. 1 sometimes play when I am trying 
" 7 to learn what sort of a man I am playing against is. I 
might say that I am quite lucky when I play, and that I 
understand the games played in these parts pretty well.” 
. . “You bet he understands them!” exclaimed Jim. “He 
+ could break any faro bank in the country if he made up 
/ his mind to do it.” 
* Deering was much interested. 
s He made up his mind that Young Wild West was no or- 
_ dinary young fellow. 

He had seen enongh of him when he had brought the 
drunken cowboy to terms so quickly that morning. 

He walked along with Wild and Jim until they reached 
the corner at the bank. 

Just as they got there they saw 
Jack Robedee coming. 


a 
ies. 
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Cheyenne Charlie and 


1 - Robedee was stumping along with his wooden leg just 
as though he had never, owned a better one. 
He had become thoroughly used to it by this time. 
| wae, Hello?” he called out, as he caught sight of them. “We 
~Chought you might take a turn around town after dinner, 
| so we set out to meet you.” 
_“That’s right!” added the scout. 
| “Well, come along, then,” answered Wild. “Mr. Deer- 
| | ing wants to take a look at the town, and we can see the 
| rest of the men we want at the same time.” 
“T spoke to old man Murdock about it,” said Charlie, 
“Well, what did he say?” 
“Oh, he’s only too glad to go.” 
“[ thought he would be.” 
“T guess they all will be,” observed Dart. 
“The party now, headed straight for the Gazoo Hotel, 
which was the feading hotel in Weston. 
As they neared the place they heard lots of shouting and 
laughter coming from the bar-room. 
Ty Spree ~tiiey took note of the fact. there were a number 
_ of horses hitched outside. 


“Them c@w punchers is there,” said Cheyenne Charlie, 
bong a broad grin coming over his face. ‘“They’ve started in to 
| inake Rome howl, as they said they would. They’ve forgot 
all about what happened up near ther office, I s’ pose.” 

“That is just about the size of it,” nodded the revenue 
officer. “I am glad we came along this way. | want to 
_ see how they are acting.” 
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you want to be on ther lookout. 
sort of treacherous feller.” 


boy. 
clumsy! 


That big feller in ther red shirt might ake it in his} 
i ‘Bo head to aS an’ git snes on mee spoke wp Tak. “wild, 
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He struck me as bein’ a_ 
“I guess he won’t bother me any,” was the reply: > 
‘The five soon reached the hotel. 

There was no one on the stoop, but the bar-room ap- 


peared to be pretty well filled. 


Young Wild West led the way inside, being oteniietied 


to push his way through the crowd, which was thickest at 
the door. 


Jack came next with his wooden leg, and as he passed 


through the door he accidentally SrurDHen apes 2 PUY: 8 
foot. , 


“Git out, you wooden-legged mackerel!’” yelled tie cow-. 
“Til flop your head off your shoulders fur bein’ so 


yo. 


Then he hit Robedee a blow in the back of his neck 


which sent him headlong into the center of the room, his 


head striking another cowboy full in the pit of the stom- 


ach. 


Then a general row started. 

Half a dozen went for poor Jack. 

But none of them hit him, though. 

Young Wild West cut loose among them, and in less 
than a minute he had them staggering back in every direc- 
tion. 


“You want to pile it onto a cripple, do you?” he shout- 
ed. “Well, I guess not! Just behave yourselves, now!” 
“Gee-whizz! Boys, it is ther youngster what give Kan- | 
sas Neal ther squeeze an’ dip this mornin’!” a one of 
the cowboys. “Look out! I reckon lead’s goin’ to fly wight 
away!” | 

He whipped out his shooter as he spoke ands was in the as 
act of leveling it at Young Wild West when the “y fired 
and shot him through the wrist. 

Down to the floor went the revolver, while the comboy 
began dancing about howling with pain. See 

“The next man who pulls a gun will go down e rise no 
more!” cried the young Prince of the Saddle, in a nihging 
tone, | Ate 
Instantly a deep hush | came over the crowd 2p the bar- 
room. Na 7 

The tone of voice of the boy implied even more than his 
words. : 

The cowboys, who were showing how “had” they could 
be when they got started, were awed to a man. 


Wild now stood } in the center of the room, a revolver in | 
either hand. 

But neither of them pointed at cuties but the dace 

“Gentlemen,” he remarked in his cool, easy-going “ay 
“which of you is Kansas Neal?” 

“JT am,” said the big fellow with the: red shirt, ‘when 
Wild had foreed to his knees when the gang rode into town 
and tried to have some fun with him and his gaan 
“Oh! You are Kansas Neal, ch?” es 

“Yes, that’s ther handle I go by.” 
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“You forgot what I told you this morning, I Gust 
didn’t you?” 
“T reckon I must have, young feller,” 
a eather sheepish voice. 


“I told you to behave yourselves while you were here in 


Weston, didn’t I?” 

“You said somethin’ like that.” 

“Well, when I say anything like that I never say it for 
fun—I always mean it.” 

“Yes, sir!” answered the big cowboy, meekly. 

At this Deering broke into a laugh. 

Tt struck him as being very comical to see a mere boy 
boss a big gang of rough appearing men, and he could not 
withhold the laugh that forced itself wpon him. 
This nettled the big fellow somewhat. 
“My friend,” said he, turning to the revenue officer, “I 
reckon I knows when ther drop’s on me. If you was in my 
- place I’m dead sartin that you, wouldn’t do a thing differ- 
ent from what I’m doin’.” 
“Tl admit that,” said Deering, promptly. “Excuse me 
for laughing at you.” 

“Are you fellows going to behave yourselves?” asked 
Wild, not noticing what was being said at all. 

“Yes!” came the unanimous response from the cowboys. 

“All right, then, Get in and enjoy yourselves; but don’t 
tread on anyone’s corns.” 

“It was ther wooden-legged feller what done ‘ther tread- 
in’,” observed one of them, as he went out of the door and 
made for his horse. | 

Wild and his friends laughed at this and some of the 
cowboys joined them. 

Tt was a fact, and that made the speech apPee rather 

~ comical. 


One by one they went out of the bar-room. 

Kansas Neal was the last to go, and as he got to the door 
he turned and said: 

“Young feller, kin I ask who you are?” 

“Certainly. My name is Young Wild West.” 

“Thanks! ll meet yer ag’in some time,” and out he |“ 
went. | 1 


CHAPTER TIL st 
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The little town of Juniper Falls was situated on the left 
- bank of the Souris river that divided: the United States 
from the British possessions. 
» It was, because there is a much larger town there now 
under a different name. 


oe? dt: the time of which we write white people were pretty. 


= | -searree in that region. 
. Of course there were many hunters who plied their busi: 
“ness ‘there, and right near the border there was always to 


6) found a detachment of soldiers, together with revenue. 


men, to guard the tariff laws laid down by Uncle Sam. 


. : 
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was the reply, i in 
{a log cabin on the site. 


so long that it looked like a monster bowling alley from 


{enable them to have anything like plain sailing. 


}apiece.” 

























Juniper Falls was not much of a place, and it derived 
its name from a little fall to the river just there and that 
a man named Juniper had been the first hunter to erect 


The government had erected a big log building that was 


the outside, but which was quite comfortably arranged into 
rooms on the inside for the accommodation of the officers 
and soldiers and the revenue men. “ 
- This was the headquarters for the division that had to 
look after a hundred miles of the border, and it is needless 
to say that at certain times the men were kept pretty busy. 

On the other side of the line were what were called the 
Northwestern Mounted Police. 


While they were not there exclusively for the purpose 
of preventing the smuggling of goods over to American _ 
soil, they always tried to suppress it when it came under |. 
their notice. 


These mounted police were stationed there to look after 
Canadian interests in general, and it was not safe for any 
but a British subject to hunt, fish or mine on the north 
side of the border. | 

The smugglers who were so persistently and successfully 
at work there were mostly Chinese, though it was plainly 
evident that they were but the tools of some white men 
who laid out the work for them. 


The majority of these Chinese had been in California’ 
long enough to talk “pigeon-English,” but some of them. 
came over from China direct with the ships that carried 
the silks, teas and other articles that were grown and man- 
ufactured in China, which were landed on British soil and 
then carted overland to the least protected places on the 
border. 


In this way many Chineie got into the United States . 
who might otherwise have been excluded for various rea-. 
sons. . ) 

The border line of Washington, Idaho and a portion of 
Montana was so well guarded by American revenue men 
that the smugglers were forced to come further east to — 


And it so happened at the time of which we write that 
the Dakota line was where they were working. 8 80° “success+ 
fully. 


One fine morning about a week after Young Wild West 
had agreed to accompany Deering, the revenue man, to the 
Canadian border with his deadshot band, there-xcceeetm 
siderable excitement in the settlement of Juniper Falls. : 

A short, stocky man, wearing leather breeches and a- 
coat of the same material, was being dragged along by two 
of the bluecoats doing guard duty at the headquarters. 

“Lemme go, hi say!” he cried, trying his best to get 
away from them. “Hi ain’t done nothing wrong, hindeed 
fi ain’t. Hit wasn’t whisky Hi ’ad hin ther bottles; hit 
was nothink but bloomin’ spring water a: little bit colored 
with prunes. Let me go; Hi’ll give you a two-dollar bill — 7 
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Now it so happened that the two guards were grossly in- 
toxicated. 

They only laughed at the protestations of the man, who 
was a regular Cockney straight from London, England. 

As they were pulling him along past a good-sized shanty 
two men attired in the garb of hunters came out. 

“Let up on him, you fellers,” said one of them. “You 

»~ fellers drank up ther most of ther whisky he had, an’ now 
you are goin’ to place him under-arrest for selling it. Pl 
bet you didn’t pay him a cent for what you drank, either!” 

The words were scarcely out of the mouth of the man 
‘before one of the drunken guards drew his heavy Colt’s 
revolver and fired at him point blank. 

Luckily the bullet merely grazed his head, and as the 
hunter staggered back his companion fired at the soldier, 
who was certainly going far beyond his limit. 

He was just going to shoot the bluecoat dead in his 
tracks, when a number of horsemen came galloping up the 
single street of the settlement. 


The appearance of a crowd of strangers naturally di- 
verted the attention of all hands for a second, and by the 
time the belligerents were ready to resume hostilities the 
horsemen were on the scene. 

“?Bllo, there!” shouted the Cockney. “Give us a ‘and, 

_won’t you? These bloomin’ duffers ’ave got drunk on my 

' spring water and prune juice, ‘hand now they are goin’ to 
place me hin ther guard’ouse. ’Flp me, won’t you? Hif 
you do Hill never come across the river again!” 

Just then the soldier fired another shot, again narrowly 
missing the hunter. 

_._. There would probably have been two dead soldiers in no 
~ time then if a ringing voice had not exclaimed: 

“Stop the shooting! If you don’t I'll take a hand in the 
game!” 
~- Young Wild West and his band of deadshots had arrived 
at Juniper Falls. 





“Yes, sir, that’s me name.” 

“Are you sure of it?” 

“Why, you bloomin’ young chap, sure Hi am.” 

“Just write it down for me, will you?” 

“What for?” 

“Just to gratify my curiosity. Write it down!” 

The last was said in a commanding tone of voice. 

The two soldiers had been looking about for an avenue © 
of escape, but when they heard the command they re- 
mained stock still in their tracks. \ 

And the two men who had emerged from the shanty 
looked on, puzzled and expectant. 

The Englishman quickly produced a pencil and piece of ' 
paper and quickly wrote his name upon it. 

Then he stepped up and handed it to Young Wild 
West. 


The way it read was, “Harry Atwood.” 

Wild handed it to his chum, Jim Dart, who smiled and 
passed it to Cheyenne Charlie, who in turn passed it 
around among the men. | 

Wing Wah, the Chinese cook, was the last to get hold of 
the paper, and he simply smiled. 

“So be, velly good!” he exclaimed, handing it back. 

Wing Wah couldn’t read, but he seemed to enjoy it all 
just the same. 

“That’s one blamed sort of a way to pronounce a name, 
I think,” avere up Cheyenne Charlie. “He says it just. 
backwards.” | 


“That’s right,” nodded Wild: “But he can’t help it, as 
that is the way the people talk where he came from. Don’t 
make fun of Harry Atwood, boys. I didn’t make him 


write his name just for the purpose’of making a laughing- 


stock of him. I did it just because it happened to strike : 


me that way. You-will see by this that you can’t always © 5 
judge a man even by his name. Whether his name is *Arry 


Hatwood or Atwood Harry, it seems that he was being 


~ And just in time to prevent a serious clash between the ‘treated rather mean by those drunken fellows, who are a 
government men at the log house and the hunters and ‘disgrace to the uniforms they wear. Just let them go and 


trappers who resided at the settlement. 


report to their superior. That. will be the best way fo 


The two guards looked at the dashing young fellow in a | punish them.” 


bewildered way, lepeting, go of the Englishman mechan- 
ically. | 

“*Ooray! Hi’m at inrey once more! Let me git on} 
British soil again and Hi’ll sing ‘God Save the Queen’ with | 


The last was said to the tivo hunters. 
“All right,” said the one who had been twice shot at. “I 
‘suppose that is ther best way to settle it. But ther next 
time a drunken soldier attempts to blow a hole through my 


Jal me “eart!” cried the fellow, as he started to run from | ‘head Tm goin’ to drop him, that’s all.” 


“You are, eh?” eried the soldier, and then he quickly 


“Hold on!” called out Young Wild West. an me | fired again. 


— 
| 
who you are and what the trouble is before you go.” 
— “You want to know who Hi are? Why, Hi’m ’Arry 
7 -Hatwood, hat your service.” 
- | “Oh!” and a smile played about the lips of the hand- 
if some young deadshot. 
c, The Cockney was very pompous in his manner now, and 
no one to see him just then would have thought he was a 
_ very meek prisoner in the hands of a oe of oe sol- 
. diers a minute before. . — 
“So your name is ’Arry Hiivenad: eh?” resumed Wila. 





But he was a very poor shot and he missed, as-before. 
Then, before he could pull the trigger again, the hunter 
raised his revolver and poured three shots into him, drop- — 
ping him and killing him almost instantly. iS i gievaniee 
“That’s all right,” nodded Young Wild West.. “There 


will be,some trouble over this, but I will see you he 
my tieaee | ‘You did just right.” | 


With that: Young Wild West turned toward the Tog. 
house, which was not far distant. * eA. 
His deadshot band followed him. | 3 
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They had scareely reached the headquarters rae Deer- 
ing came galloping up. 

He had accompanied them all the way from Weston, but 
had stopped to consult with an officer of the Canadian’ po- 
lice. 


That was why he had not been with the band when they 
rode into town. 
Colonel Denny was the oflicer who was in charge of the 


oe affairs at that post, and when the band of 


~ awhile. 


horsemen that had such a dashing appearance came to a 
halt in front of his quarters he was standing in the open 
door to meet them. 


Young Wild West saluted in true ailiiesy style and then 
sat still in the saddle, waiting for Deering to get there. 
But the colonel was not going to wait for an introduc- 
tion. | | 

“You are Young Wild West, I presume,’ ; 
ping out of the door. 

“Yes, sir, 1 am Young Wild West ahd this is my band 
of Seadshots,® -was the quick reply, as the boy swept his 
hand around and indicated his companions. 

“J am very glad you have given your services to us for 
I am Colonel Denny, the officer in charge here. 
You will dismount at your convenience and I will see to it 
that. you shall be shown to the queries you will occupy 


while here on the border.” 


“Thank vou, colonel!” and with-that he slid gracefully 
from the saddle. | | 
Then every man in his party did likewise, except Wing 


ny Wah, who, being unable to get off pracefally, fell off and 
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landed on his back. 


This caused a universal grin, but it was sothuhg new, 
for all that. niga 


The Chinaman would neyer become an accomplished 


St rider, no matter if he took a lesson ev ery three hours as 
te long as he lived, and he had made lots of fun for the men 


on the journey from Weston. 


It was at this juncture that Deering made his appear- 
ance. 


-. He had dismounted, and he now “stepped forward and 
introduced each one of the band separately to the colonel. 


The Chinaman was the last, of course. 

“Can he shoot straight?” asked the coloned, eine at 
Wild smilingly. 
“No, but he can cook,” was the reply. 

“T see. You like good things. Well, I will admit that 
a Chinaman ean fix up no end of things that taste fine. 
But last winter, when we had a Chinese cook here, I found 
the tail of a mouse in my soup, and I made up my mind 


that J wanted no more Chinese. cooking.” 


“Didn’t you give the cook a chance to explain how the 
tail of the mouse came to be in the soup?” asked Jim Dart. 

“Oh, yes! He explained it, too. He said he must have 
forgotten to cut. ape tail off one of the mice he aged. in 
making the soup.” 

“Oh!” ? 


he said, step- | 
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him any more than that he brings pure spring water, col- 


| was caught with a number of demijohns in his boat, and 
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Everybody had a laugh then, but Wing Wah, who had 
been paying strict attention to the story. 

“Me no usee mousee in cookee,” he spoke up, as soon as 
he could make himself heard. ‘‘Me cookee alle samee Meli- 
can lady.” | 

“That’s right, Wing!” exclaimed Wild. “You are right. 
If you didn’t I would shoot your pig-tail off your head in 
no time! You are a good cook, and you don’t believe in~ 
eating rats and mice like some Chinese do.” 

‘No; me allee samee Melican man.” 

There was a little more good-natured talk, and then 
Young Wild West and his band of deadshots were shown 
io their quarters. 


CHAPTER IY. 
WILD DISCOVERS SOME SMUGGLING. 


The colonel and Deering accompanied Young Wild West 
to the quarters they were to occupy, and as they walked 
along our hero related the story of the shooting affair that 
took place at the other end of the settlement. 

“All right,” said the colonel, when Wild had told shim _ 
that the hunter was justified in shooting the soldier. oy 
will investigate the affair and have you called as a witness. 
Your testimony will decide the case. The other guard 
shall be punished for the part he played in the affair. That 
Englishman who wears a suit of leather is a crafty fellow. 
He brings whisky to the settlement from the other’ side 
and disposes of it at a fair profit. If it were not that tlise—_ 
majority of the men seem to be inolmed to get drunk on 
the stuff, | shouldn’t mind it so much.” 

“It is smuggling when he brings whisky over here. 
though,” remarked Wild, looking at the officer in surprise. 

“Oh, ves! It is smuggling all right enough. I am saft- 
istied that this Harry Atwoed brings the whisky over here, 
and so are a lot of others. But he cannot be caught at it. 
There is the rub.” wens | Ure 

“Cannot be caught at it!” echoed Wild. 

“No. All sorts of traps have been laid for him, and it 
has been impossible to implicate him in anything else than 
the selling of whisky here.” | | 

“Perhaps he does not bring it from the Canadian side at 
all. It might be that there is a still somewhere on this 
side of the line.” cs 


“Impossible!” and the colonel threw out his chest as 
much as to say: “What! a secret still around here, and me 
here? Never!” | 


“Has the Englishman ever been arrested and put under 
a cross-fire of questioning?” 


“Oh, yes; several times. We can’t get anything out of 


ored with prune juice, across the river. Why! Once he 


we thought we had him amet hue when , contents of 
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‘it was—spring water colored with prune juice. You see,’ 

| Bnd the colonel lowered his voice, “the boys must have 
e Fh “their whisky, and we have no other way of getting it 
a ae around here outside of the regular stores that are supplied 
a a - by the government.” 

a e ’ said Wild. | 
He did see, too, for he came to the conclusion instantly 
. _ that Colonel Denny liked his whisky about as much as’ any 
of his men did. 


“Ll see’ 


“It isn’t any of my business how much whisky this 
— comical Cockney smuggles over here,” he thought. “I was 
brought here to help put down the Chinese smugglers. 
~ But ’ and he shook his head, “it seems to me that 
there might be a whole lot interested in this smuggling 
business, and if there is they have got to suffer just the 
same as those who do the main part of the work. I came 
| here to do business in the right way, not as a mere bluffer.” 
b Wild called Cheyenne Charlie, Jim Dart and Jack Robe- 
dee aside a little later and told them what the colonel had 
said to him.. 
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“I don’t take a great deal of stock in him, anyway,” 
averred Dart. ‘He strikes me as being of a great deal less 
importance than he thinks he is. He don’t notice any of 

us; he just tries to keep on the Beat side of you. I have 
an idea that he is up to some game.” | 


“Well, if he is, and tries to work any funny business he 
will wish he had never seen me,” said. Wild. 
“Jest take it easy for awhile an’ it a figure out it- 
self,’ observed Charlie. 


“That’s right,” spoke up Robedee. 

“Well, you fellows need not say anything about ‘this, 
Just keep your eyes and ears open, and if either of you 
learn anything about the whisky smuggling business just 
| ame “let me know. When I come to think of it we were brought 
i "here to help put down smuggling. It makes no difference 
| eeether it is done by the Chinese, the Canadians or the 
je mericans on this side of the boundary line. I. guess we 
| ~ wil work on that plan, though we will, of course, do as 
1% we are instructed to do by Deering, who has been appointed 
iy 0 act as a sort of adviser to me.” 
A 4 “Deering i is all right, I think,” said Jim. 
Bim “Oh, yes! I am certain of that.” 
= “Dp you think he suspects anything wrong with the 
per on this side in regard to the whisky smuggling 
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“ti mnof thie opinion that he does, but that he does not 
: wis sh to become a party to any expose on account of making 
* rd d friends with certain ones. He does not drink whisky, 


a know.” 
«And the colonel does?” 
“Lots of it. The looks of him is panongh to tell you 


“Yes, that’s so. I "FoEeRe when we 


are to be called out 
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“the demijohns was tasted it proved to be just what he me 


camp and see what it looks like.” 


“Well, [hope so. 1 hav an idea that it would be pretty 
*|dull work to hang around here very long.” 

“So do L” 7 

Wild was not going to depend altogether on the rations 
supplied them by the government. 

There was plenty of game--and big game, too—to be 
had around that section, and he meant that his deadshot 
band should live on the fat of the land. 

They had shot two buffaloes from a small herd they had 
started that morning, and the meat selected from the car- 
casses had been brought along to the headquarters. 

This, in addition to the partridges and other small game 
they had accumulated in the past two days, semi feed 
them for a few meals, anyhow. 

Jim Dart had also brought plenty of Lica coffee clan 
as he was very fond of that beverage, and was of the opin- 
ion that they would not get the best at the barracks. 

When their rations were handed over to them Wing Wah 
took ‘charge of them and then set at work to get dinner 
ready. 


It was about one o’clock when they sat down to abs 


the best meal that had ever been served in Juniper Falls. 
And when it was finished they all pectared themselves 
ready to go for the smugglers. | 
A little later Deering came to Wild and told hii if he 
could get ready to start within an hour they would take 6 
ride up the river a few miles. | 


Of course our hero was only too glad of the sinportullighs 


and he at once ordered his men to get their horses ready. 
But when they were all ready Deering eame back 


and said he guessed it would be better for him sia a | 


to go out and look around alone. 

This was a disappointment to them, but they winds: no 
complaint when their dashing young leader told them to 
be ready in case they were sent for. 

A little after two Wild and the revenue man mounted 
their horses and rode away up the river. a) 

“\\'e will ride up here about five miles, where the river 
leaves the American side altogether and flows on Canadian 
soil. 
nese up there,” said Deering. 

“Good!” answered Wild. “I would like to run into the 


Whether the revenue man had received an | inkling of 
the fact or whether he had merely guessed it, Wild did not 
know; but at any rate when they had covered about five 
miles they came in sight of a camp on the opposite side of 


the river. 

A number of boats were drawn up to the bank, and as 
the two rode leisurely along they could see that they were 
pretty well loaded with, boxes and bales. 


“There they are!” exclaimed Deering. 


“Ts that the way they dispose of the stuff?” 


“Sometimes, but more generally they have men on this 


I am of the opinion that we will find a camp of Chi- 


“I thought so. 
They will run that stuff over to-night and get it. hauled. 
down to the Missouri river and put on a flatboat inside of 
two days, if they are not prevented.” ~~ | 
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side to take charge of the goods and pay them their money. 
The stuff is scattered about and goes off in different direc- 
tions, the most of it to the nearest railroad.” 

Wild took a good look at the camp. 

As far as he could see there was not a white man in it. 

But there were lots of bundles and bales there. 

The value of the contents of these might run up to 
thousands, and the amount of import duty the government 


- would be cheated out of would be an enormous sum. 


Wild and the revenue man rode on past the point where 
the Chinamen were camped on the opposite shore. 

They had not proceeded more than a mile, though, when 
they saw a boat push off from the camp. 

‘Two Chinamen were in it, and that they were used to 
handling oars was quite evident, for they rowed like vet- 


-erans. 


- “Suppose we ride back and interview those fellows?” 
said our hero. “We might learn something when they land 
here.” 

“It is not likely we will be able to learn a thing, but if 
you wish it we will go back,” was the reply. “Of course 
they would not think of bringing any goods a duty is on 
over in the daylight. Anyhow, this is British soil we are 
on, and if they had ever so much we could not touch 


them.” 


s a a 


: - thing they have got in that case. 


vcs Babe 


- border, and if there isn’t a few scrimmages to give my 


“Not till they crossed the beundary line back here.” 
“Oh! of course we would have a right to examine every- 
Il am an, officer of the 
secret service, and you have been deputized the same, only 
you really have more power than I have. You are author- 
ized to shoot to kill in case you are resisted by the smug- 
glers on American soil.” 

‘Well, I hope there won’t be any cause to shoot to kill,” 
answered Wild, with a smile. “But I must say that 1 want 
to see a little excitement before I go back to the Black 
It is a good long journey up here to the Canadian 


band of deadshots some exercise they will all be growing 
stale and longing to get somewhere else where they will be 
able to chase a horse thief or tame a:‘bad man or two.” 

They now turned and rode oe toward the point 
the boat was heading for. 

The Chinamen must certainly have geen them coming, 
but they did not appear tobe the least disturbed and kept 


' right on rowing. 


Wild and Deering came to a halt on the river bank just 
as they landed. 

One of the Celestials, whe appeared to’ be vatisks fat and 
ungainly, got out of the boat and started as though he was 
going to walk to the settlement. 

The other remained in the boat in silence for a few sec- 
onds and then, pushing off the boat, started back for the 


_ other side:.- 
-.) Ffello, J ohn!” said Wild, as he ets alongside the walk- 


a “ing Chinaman. 


“How do you feel to-day?” 
“Pullee good, allee samee,” was the - reply. 
| “You act as though you are tired.” | 
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“Me no tired.” oa 

“Oh, you are not tired, then?” : 

“No, me allee samee Melican man; me no titted. 3? 

As our hero sized him up it occurred to him that the 
almond-eyed fellow had altogether too much clothing on 
for the weather. 

He began to suspect that he was caine, something 
that he had wrapped around his body. 

But he said nothing to Deering just then. 

“Y’ll let him go on till he gets over the line, and then 
I’ll pounce on him,” he thought. | 
The Chinaman continued on his way and Wild and the 

revenue man rode on, following the course of the river. 
The minute our hero reckoned that he had got over the ~ 
line he turned his horse and said to his companion: 
“Come on! I guess we had better see what that fellow 
has with him.” 


“Has with him!’ echoed Deering. ‘Why, he has noth- 
ing, beyond something he might have in his pockets.” 

“You don’t know about that. Come on! Leave it to 
me to deal with him. Unless I am much mistaken he has 
some smuggled goods with him.” 

Deering appeared to be surprised. 

“All right,” he answered. ‘You can boss things; I’ll do 
just as you say.” , 








The Chinaman had disappeared in a grove of hackma- __ 
tack trees by this time, so it was easy to approach him. § 
without being seen by him. : 

The two rode swiftly for the grove, and, reaching the 
edge of it, Wild halted and dismounted. 

Deering followed suit, wondering what it all meant. 

Motioning him to come on, Wild hurried noiselessly - 
through the growth of trees. “ he “ 

He knew the Chinaman could not be very far distant, . 
but he came upon him before he expected to. 

In a little open space in the center of a dense aioe | 
the Mongolian was disclosed in the act of taking off ale 
clothing. é 





Young Wild West nudged Acs as the revenue man 
looked upon the sight with wide-open eyes. oe 
When the loose-fitting outer garments were off the oti 

naman began unwinding something from about his Hogg, 
It was silk, and of the finest quality. , ae | 


CHAPTER V. 


a 
THE FIRST ARREST IS MADE BY WILD. 


“What did I tell you?” said Wild, in.a whisper to the 
revenue man. 

“IT would not have thought it,” was the reply, while - 
Deering watched the Chinaman in amazement. “That 9 
silk must be worth a lot of money. Just see how careful - 
he is in rolling it wp. He seems to be an. expert at it. Pu 4 
bet that a penage could never tell. that it had ‘beenunwound 
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“That's right. Well, just wait till he gets through and 
the a we will attend to his case. We are on our own side 
of the border, are we not?” ) 
_ “Oh, yes.” 
' The almond-eyed smuggler continued to unwind the 
silk from about his body, forming it into a perfectly 
hy mooth roll as he did so. He had just completed his task 
an id had a roll of perhaps forty yards of the silk, when the 
a ‘9 ounds made by an approaching wagon came to the ears 
a of our two friends. 


There’s yards upon yards in it, 


a 4 ei “Ah!” exclaimed our hero. “He came here for the pur- 
By poe of meeting someone. I guess we will be able to haul 
ie - someone else besides the Chinaman.” 

“So it would seem,” nodded Deering. 

i They waited with no little interest, and presently they 
_ heard a voice call out: 

‘ ee “Whoa!” 


| Then the Chinaman gave a satisfied nod and stepped 
2 "through a break in the thicket with the roll of silk. 

h lHe had no sooner ‘disappeared from view, when Wild 
Ph  erept forward to the ‘spot where his clothing lay on the 
_ ground and quickly gathered the articles up. 

_- Then he stepped back softly to his old place. 

Deering smiled at this move. 

“You are going to . play a joke before you get down to 
solid business, I see,” he observed. 

“Oh, it won’t do any harm to have a little fun aie the 
Chinaman,” was the reply. “He will be very much mysti- 
fied when he comes back and finds his clothes missing. He 

will probably call the other fellow to help him look for 
=—-~them, and just as they get pretty well puzzled we will step 
out arid make prisoners of them.” 

"They had not long to wait.’ 
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bushes. 

ve ite looked around in a surprised way when ne could see 

a nothing of his clothes. » 

| “Hello!” he exclaimed in his shrill, Piping voice. 

- naman’s elothes gonee!” 

| “What's that?” came from the other side of the narrow 
strip of bushes. 

Then a man appeared before the gare of ‘Wild and Deer- 

ie ing. 

ue _ The latter gave a start of surprise. — 

id es oP fellow,” he said. “He is employed at the 

: : i barracks by Colonel ey Mega 

1) “Is that so?” 

Wa a . ey es. He drives the wagon © out to fetch i in the game the 

~~ men shoot.” 

‘- at see. He is intérated: in es silks, too, it 





“Chi- 


," 
_ The next instant they stepped through the bushes’ be- 
OTe e teamster and the Chinaman. 

aid TI Rian tion! os aoe the teamster. 
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Wild West. 
both under arrest.” 


meant to shoot in case they did not obey him. 
golian looked around as though for an avenue of escape. 
yellow hide so quick that you won’t know what struck 


you!” said Wild, stepping forward and thrusting the tre- 
volver under his nose. 


pretty sharp one, anyhow. Deering, just tie their hands, 


The next minute the Mongolian. appeared ee the 


Well, I guess we had better make ourselves known. | 





il 
“Blazee!” cried the Chinaman. | 
“Neither! You are both wrong!” exclaimed Young > 
“Just kindly hold up your hands, for you are 
He had drawn his revolver and held it as though he 
The white man held up his hands at once, but the Mon- 


“Tf you start to run I will, send a bullet through your 


“Me goodee Chinaman,” and up went his hands. 
“Yes, you are a very good one, I guess. You are a 





please. The Chinaman has no weapons that I see, but you 
had better make an examination of him. They are queer 
fellows, you know, and no one knows just where they have 
pockets.” ' 


“He can’t have very many pockets as he is now,” re- 
torted the revenue man, with a grin, “The clothes he has 
on wouldn’t amount to much if they were rolled up in a 
bundle.” 

“That is a fact. He doesn’t look near as big as he did 
when he got out of the boat, does he? ane roll of sill 
made a big difference in him, I must say.” | 

Deering soon had the hands of the two tied. . 

“Ricketts, I am aurErier at you,” he said to the man. © 

“T s’pose yor, are,” was the retort. “Well, I ain’t ors 


nothin’ to say.” t: me 
EATEN 
Serene you will have when you get before ‘Cotons®! fe eat 


Denny.” | : 
“Maybe I will.” | | 
The last was said in what, Wild considered to be a sig- 

nificant tone of voice. 

But he made no remark concerning it just then. 

“Put them in the wagon, Corea = anid, “a will go. 
and get the horses.” | 

The revente man promptly ordered the wo to move. — 

He held a shooter pointed at them, and that made then 

get into the wagon willingly enough. x. 
Wild soon brought the horses around and found Deer 

ing sitting on the front of the top wagon which was used 

to carry the game the soldiers shot when ae went out - on. 

a hunt. 


A team of mules was hitched to it and Deering at once _ 
touched them up with the whip when our hero told him to 
go ahead. : 

He then mounted the sorrel horse and led that of his 
companion along behind the wagon. | 

In this way they rode into the Settlement half an hour | 
later. | vi 

Right up to the headquarters of Colonel pelts ey 
went, and when the mules were halted in front of ie door : Ke 
the colonel came out posthaste. Ce ieee 


om 


He seemed to be excited over something, » a fact at ae 


fake did not fail to notice. tna eo Saco UB 


yet 


eas tei 
: t s 


and your deadshot band,” he said. “I fancy that things 
will be straightened out here in a short time.” 


~% 
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them red-handed. Deering, just make them get out, and 


man. 


second. 
- Denny,” Young Wild West spoke up in his ready way. 


' Deering and I lost no time in placing the pair of them 
_ under arrest.” 


"mast be some mistake about this. Deering, you had bet- 
» ter report to Keasby, who is the head of your department 


over to him he was much surprised, not to say delighted. 


: been the sole means of making the discovery the head of 
_ the revenue department in that section grasped our hero 
_ by the hand. 


 Keasby took the silk and placed it in the improvised. cus- 


lars at the expense of the government. 


a saw in the camp,” he said. “‘Keasby has advised it, and 
4 he eye for you to use your own judgment if it comes to a 


ealute, if he had desired to do so. 
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What is the trouble?” he demanded, as soon as he 
could recover himself. “‘What have we here, anyhow?” 
“Two prisoners, colonel,” replied Wild. “We caught 
























fight. The Chinamen engaged in this business’ are a 
pretty tough lot, and they are not afraid of guns or knives. 
They are composed of about the most villainous and reck- } 
less lot, and they seem to think it is a sort of an outrage — 
for anyone to try and stop them from fetching over the — 
smuggled goods. Ill wager that the life of one of us 
would not be worth the snap of a finger if they once had a | 
chance.” 


hurry them a little.” 
The teamster, looking very much alarmed, promptly got 
out of the wagon, followed a moment later by the China- 


The colonel turned several shades of color in less than a} “Well, if they are such a dangerous lot of rascals we will _ 
soon take some of their badness out of them,” answered 
our hero. “If they persist in landing goods on this side 
of the river to-night they will find that they have made a 
big mistake. But, Deering, there is one thing that puzzles 
me. How is it that the soldiers don’t make any arrests?” 

The revenue man shrugged his shoulders. 

“They never see any smuggling being done, it seems,” | 
he answered. 3 | 

“Oh! I see.” 

“And the mounted police on the other side of the river 
very seldom see a strange Chinaman around here.” 

“They are blind when they want to be, I suppose.” 
“Yes, but don’t say anything. I have learned more to- 
day than I ever suspected before. Just take things easy 
and be on the lookout for danger from all sources, and we ~ 
will straighten things up on the Canadian border. You > 
came here to do it, and I am going to help oe till “it is 

done.” ! 


“Wha—what have they got you tied for, Ricketts?’ he 
at length found words to say. 

But Ricketts only shook his head, 

“T will tell you what his hands are tied for, Colonel 


‘He received smuggled goods from this Chinaman. We 
vaw the Chinaman come across the border and we followed 
him. He unwound forty or ‘fifty. yards of the finest silk 
from his body and gave it to Ricketts, as you cal) him. 


“Quite right, quite right But it seems to me that there 


here.” 


“All right,” answered the revenue man, saluting, and 
then the colonel turned away, not giving Wild a chance: to 


‘Keasby was soon found, and when the silk was handed ae 
CHAPTER VI. © ate? BOTAN gO 
But when Deering related how Young Wild West had | he | 5 
WING WAH’S SPRBE. ae 
ne -* 

Wing Wah, the cook, had heard a whole lot of what had 
taken place since the arrival of the Reaaens band at Juni- 
per Falls. 

He had heard how the Baptistican had been suhiil ging 
whisky to the place and selling it to those who had the 
money to buy. 3 

Now, Wing Wah was not a drunkard by any means. 

But it had been over a week since he had tasted any- 
better.” - thing strong, and the more he thought about whey the. 

“Just as you say, Young Wild West.” -}more he felt that he wanted some. 

The two prisoners were placed in the guardhouse and} During his sojourn at Weston the Chinaman had reaanied 
considerable of the ways of the white man. 

He had learned to drink bad liquor and plaw draw BOK 

He never did much of it when Young Wile a meee oo : ADs 
town, though. ' 

But as our hero was away on various trips aa the 
West more than half his time, it will be seen that the Ce- 
lestial had a pretty good chance to do as he pleased. 

One thing about him, he always attended to business 
when his young boss was home. 

Wing Wah was listening pretty well to ee £5 going 
on, and when he learned that the whole band was going 
away some little time after dark that night, he resolved 1 to 
have a good time rae then? were SPR (SF ae ae 
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“T guess we did not make a mistake in sending for you 


“IT hope so,” answered the dashing youn® deadshot. “TI 
also hope that there will be no scandal attached to it.” 
‘Scandal?’ and Keasby looked at him suggestively. 

“We will talk about it later on. I guess that would be 


tom-honse that was attached to the headquarters. 
Then Wild went over to where his friends were gath-| 
ered, f 
When he told them of the little adventure of the after- 
noon they were all surprised, but as he did not mention 
how the colonel had acted in the matter, they thought it 
was simply a ease of Ricketts trying to mae a few dol- 


Deering came along a few minutes later. 
“We are to go out to-night and watch the Chinamen we 
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Tha hat i Isy sit he ie strike Arty I Hatwood. 

- ut Wing was not worrying over his not finding him. 
He felt that the fellow would surely be around some- 

: He went along in the even tenor of his way, apparently 

no t paying attention to anything else than his duties about 

he quarters.~ 

He got up a rousing good supper for the boys eae re- 

4 ceived several compliments for it. 

—~ 7 All these he took graciously. 

pe Wine was a good cook, and he knew it. 

_ It was about’ eight o’clock when Young Wild West and 

i his men mounted and rode off, accompanied by Deering. 

:. The Chinaman watched them disappear, and then he 

| Biocon executing a few steps he had learned from a negro. 

_«-“Me bully bloy now!” he exclaimed. “Me go outee and 
D have some flun: me gittee whisky, allee samee Melican 

man.” - 


Nt 
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i He whisked about in his preparations to leave, putting 

~ ona clean gown and giving his pig-tail an extra twist. 
Then he stowed two empty flasks, a six-shooter and a 

pack of playing cards in his capacious pockets which, by 

- the way, could never be-seen. 

ce Wing had plenty of money, so when he sallied forth into 
the only street that the town boasted of he was all fixed 

J ior some sport. 

; - Chance led the Chinaman in the direction of the hut 

_ occupied by the two hinters who had shot the soldier that 

_ _-morning. 
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There was a bright light in the place and the sounds of 
revelry could be heard from’ within. 
Now Wing was per fectly aware that whisky makes loud 
e talk and singing. 
When he heard the sounds he at once concluded that 
Re. those inside the- shanty had been drinking whisky. 
--. He concluded to run the risk of knocking at the door 
and asking whoever might answer to direct him to where 
he could get some whisky. 
So he boldly stepped up and Sigil : 
‘“Who’s thar?’ came a voice from withine 
n “Me, allee samee Young Wild West's. cook,” 
% Wing. 


SAS. 
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answered 


if *“° Anged if hit ain’t a bloomink Chinaman!” exclaimed 
SP somebody, who, Wing instantly recognized as Deane the 
o very man he was looking for. 

a The door was promptly: opened. by one of the hunters. 
Te So ype. “me young Wild West's ee are you?” he 








7, : : Fone’. wk 
“Yes, me Wing Wah, so be.” 
“Well, what do you want?” 


“Some whisky, alle samee. Mychies man.” * 





“Oh! you do, does yer? 

a you re all right.” 

_ Wing did not hesitate to go in. He 
. He had such. faith in. his young boss’ thaive. fae: no 

2 es would. dare to. hurt him without 


nee right inside. «f reckon 
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are, 
“Blow me heyes if Hi ain’t glad to see you!” 


man who had opened .the door. 
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When sh got inside thé: ei he’ saw ‘the eS Oockaak and 


the other hunter at. the table, which was in the center: of ” 
the room, playing cards. 


A smile that was child-like and awd came over: the 
Chinaman’s face when he saw that there was. money 


stacked up in various piles on the table. . 


“Bully bloy!” he exclaimed. “Me play pokee, allee 


samee Melican man. 


Then the three inmates of the shanty looked at each 


other and grinned. 


“Say! you’re a bloomink young duck, that’s ‘what you 
” said *Arry Hatwood, rising and putting out his hand. 


“Me, too, allee samee,” grinned Wing. 
Then he took a seat near the table. 

“He wants to buy some whisky, Harry,” rémarked ‘ie | 
“T guess. it’s all right. - 
He’s one of ther. deadshot. band what’s come here to Bat 
down smugglin’, fe 


“Me cookee for Young Wild West? s dleadshlot bland,” i 

corrected Wing, turning to ie epee cy hy aS 
“Good enough!” < hy eas 

“*Ave you got any money?” intel’ the @ockney.- 

“Pully good!” answered the Chinaman, flashing a -five- 
dollar goldpiece in his hand so quickly that none of ions 
saw where it came from. | 
“Hi fancy you are hall right,” and, going ie the eae 
the whisky peddler lifted a board and. fished out a big jug. DM 

Wing Wah got out his two flasks in double-quick. time. it 

“How muchee?’’ he queananed, -holding them up. . mh 

“Two dollars, bein’ hit’s you.” 

“Allee right.” dis, ee, 

Wing touched. the folds. of his gown in some manner 
and then held out his hand with a two-dollar bill in it. 

It was a quick change, and the twe bunters looked at 
him in amazement. 

Neither of them could understand dsr: he haa Aieooted 
of the goldpiece so quic}y a sures the Dill: in its 
stead. 

. The Godkness howey, er, did not seem to be sil pated 
about it. | Cae : 

He simply got hold of the bill, a then he very quick- 
ly filled the bottles, which just filled the te as far as 
Wing Wah was concerned. 

Wing very coolly took-a pull at one. of the flasks ae 
then handed it to the mah who-had-retained his seat at». 
the table. 

He good-naturedly took a drink and then it was pase 
to the other hunter. 

The Cockney did not object when he was offered it, ni 
when he handed it back to the Chinaman there was scaree- 
ly a drop in it. hee) aE A ita gi 

But Wing had made.a Safounbla impression on the, en 
and that was all that he. was. looking for... ee We ; 

He moved his chair up*to the table and took a‘lo OK at. 
the hand ae vote had be down i in order to wait) on Te 
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“Do you want to take a hand at poker?” asked the man 
at the table. 

“Yes, me takee handee. 
*quainted flirst.” 
_ “Oh! you want to know ther fellers you play poker with, 
does yer? Well, I reckon that’s fair enough. My name is 
Bill Palmer an’ this is my pard, Jack Spots. Ther other 
is Harry Atwood, who lives over on ther other side of the 
river in a place called Eas a OG 
\ ed to first one and then the 


What namee? Me likee gittee: 





_ He was very polite, the men thought. 
- The fellow called Bill got out a whisky bottle and they 
had another drink all around. 

Then Jake and the Englishman took seats at the table. 

“We'll start in anew an’ throw down ther cards we held 
when we was disturbed in ther deck,” said Bill. 

“Hall right,” nodded. ’Arry. 

Jake did not object, so the cards were shuffled and they 
cit for deal. 

- Wing Wah had learned considerable about the game, 


; ty ~andit mite be said that he knew something about cheat- 


, | 
o 7 *, . 
i Poh Ae 
; Tes. 
ce 


a5 got very much. interested. 


* Se 


ing, too ye Mt 
He did ‘not propose to lose anything while he was out 
that night; he simply wanted to have a night off and enjoy 


| 3 - himself without it costing him anything. 


He affected to be very simple and ignorant about the 


: a i points of the game, and ‘the three men, who thought they 
SS oSwere’- experts, 


imagined they were going to have an easy 
7 -timne” of it. Fa i 

. The game ‘hepan with a rather: email ante and Wing Wah 
- “TL likee play pokee, allee samee PGs 2 seid” he kept 
telling them, and whenever he would. win a res he would 
smile in his child- dike way. esee\ tse 

Bui pretty soon Bill. and Jake’ began to ae he most of 

the winning. 


They: were ‘playing a sort of par tner. game ina meant to. 


divide w hat they won when the game was over. 

It had been: their-intention to fleece the Englishman, 
but since the Chinaman had dropped in it made no differ- 
ence who lost their money: 

7 Arry Hatwood was petty good at the tricks of the game, 
too. 


~ He knew he had stitick’ a eetty hard’ game Fi thiss he 
agreed to play with the two hunters, but he relied on his 
- cheating propensities to make him get the best of them. 
And when the innocent Chinaman fell Anto, the game 
_ so readily he saw nothing but a ME bunch of money coming 
his way. 


They kept on playing fir an hour, drinking every now} 


and then. 
Wing Wah was certainly taking too much whisky, but he 
_ was not losing his natural cunning or any of the pointe he 
had learned in Weston’ about the game. 
He never once thought of what Young Wild West youlé 


eh ar say to him when. she oy out he had been out ona spree. 


a Wea, 
: sft. 
“, ' 
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raised it every, time it came his turn. Gd | 


between them that the former was to lay down four aces 


ry 2 Poy +) —* 4 ._ J * os ‘co ne 


vt > Fo ae 
- J 
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The cards had their hold upon him now and the es 
went good with them. 
There was not a thought of the future in the China 
man’s head. | 
His mania for gambling and whisky had el the bal 
of him. | a 
One thing the Chinaman had taken notice of was that 
the cards they were playing with had backs exactly like — 
those he had in his pocket. . 
He had been watching the man called Bill and had seen ¥ 
him slip three cards up one of his sleeves. | 
And at the same time he saw the Cockney put three ox 
four cards on the chair he was sitting upon. | 
There was probably a hundred dollars, or a trifle more, 7 
on the table, and this was pretty high stakes for: Wing to 
play with. 





It was what was called a jack-pot, too, which means that — 
no player could open it and begin betting unless he had a 
pair of jacks or better. Sf 

Jake dealt the cards around, after no one had been able 
to open it for three times in succession. 

Wing made up his mind to open it. this’ time. 

It made no difference whether the cards to. do it t with | x 


were dealt to him or not. te es 
He very deftly got four aces rom the pack he had i im v his 
clothes. 5 S 





He could do this easily enough, since he had Necad ¢ them $- 
at the top of the pack when he put it 1 his. pecket,. 

When he picked up the regular hand dealt. to him by 
Jake the Celestial saw that he had four kings, = 
But that did not surprise chim any. EL 
He simply held one ofthe kings and substitute the a aves. 
for the other four cards. * 

‘He paid not the least attention to sits the others were” e 
doing just then, and that made them think that he was one > 
of the easiest victims they had ever played with. » a 

Wing Wah pr ompily opened it, anc then all ee of the “a 
other players went in. 4 

When the time came to draw suits he ‘aid. not tale | any. 

“Me standee pat,” he said, with his bland smile. —- ‘4 

Bill and Jake looked at each other, while the Cockney: 
smiled softly to himself. — ne af 

Tt happened that all hands were + doing some ati | j 
just then. 


Bill and Jake were doing it jointly and. the cai a 
and Chinaman were each looking out for themselves. +, 

And outside of the Chinaman no one sus - 
anything crooked was being done but what they were them- i 


selves doing. Riots aaa Ne 
wey ey 












The three each drew one card. | 
Then the betting began. : 2 } 
Wing Wah jabbered away in his pigeon-Bnlish and § 


a 


ia 


Bill and Jake thought that he had stood pat bh tie fourd 
kings that had been dealt him, and as they had arranged it * 
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i i But ‘ties the Giinaan: nk smiling and raising it 
every time Bill began to get just a trifle uneasy. 

_ And as ’Arry Hatwood stuck at it with dogged deter- 
‘mination, and Jake filled in every time it came around, 
a ite a pile of money began to accumulate. 

- But all things must have an end. 

: Finally the Cockney hauled in his horns a trifle and 
called it. 


__It was Wing’s bet, and when the others had put in their 

me money he laid down his hand in plain view of them all 

) oe scooped the pile from the table as quick as lightning. 

> “Hold on!” cried Bill; “I’ve got four aces!” 

“So “ave Hi!” exclaimed *Arry Hatwood. 

“So be me, allee samee,” retorted Wing, blandly. “Me 

- gottee four, aces and one kingee; Bill gottee ten-spot and 

_ Linglishman ‘gottee dpckee. Wing Wah’s hand best one 
‘a out!” 


eo Po 


wr 


te P “Ow can there -be twelye haces in a pack?” asked the 

Er “Cockney, in surprise: 

. is “Dat seem funny, allee samee,” 

a 4g ‘aot 1 np from the table. 

£ A ~~’ The money was in his pocket, and that was the best part 
’ of Rr 
I Ng - Gubsee go homee; Young Wild West findee fault with 

1, 7 Wing Wah, ? he went on, as he headed for the door with 


answered Wing, as he 


et 


| q © Hs a “<Hfold on? ealted out Jake, rising to his feet. 
} ~~ acheat, you are! You jest give me my money back!” 
4 i. Oh, ho!” was the reply,.as Wing opened the door. “Me 
bie oe to play pokee in: Weston; me blad man, and me 
shootee. if: dion’t lookee ont!” 

a With that he flourished his revolyer and began to whoop 
ike he had: heard the drunken cowboys, do. 
} © it is doubtful if the Chinaman would: have got away 
fae P aiiv if it had not been that he was Xn) yrad: West’s 
: cook.” | 


’ e2 ate 
Tt a: 
is 
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il. 


Lae ar and that W as why they concluded to let Wing Wah 20 with 
gt ~ his winnings. | | 

a ao ~ When he was once outside he headed in as Seoight a line 

“i _ ashe could * walk for the ‘quarters of the Deadshot Band. 

es cay ea there«aill a: and then tumbled into his bunk 


CHAPTER VIL ° 


.HE FIGHT WITH THE SMUGGLERS AND WHAT FOLLOWED. 


7 ee 
Soe 


, “It was just a little after eight o’clock in the evening 
a: aa Young Wild West and his Deadshot Band left the 


: 


3 hiell could not be crossed i to the treacherous mud 
| at the bottom. | 


8 ere ae tee 


a roundabout way till'they came to a point above the camp 
that was on the opposite side of the river. ~ | 

‘The revenue man had an idea that it would be best to 
make it appear that they came from a different direction 
than Juniper Falls when they showed up to the smugglers. 

He was quite confident that they would try to get the 
goods they had in camp across the river that night. 

And he also knew that there were so many of them that 
they depended on making a Pessernet in case they were 
sO np At 


4) 


Young Wild West was doing a lot of thinking as he rode 

along at the head of his band. 

He was wondering who was going. to be hurt’ when the 
smu geling business was put to a stop there. 

He knew very well that such a state of affairs could not 
possibly exist if Colonel Denny attended to his duty. 

That pointed plainly that there was trouble ahead for 
the colonel. 


But Wild had agreed to assist in putting down the smug- 
glers, and he was not going to quit Recause thate were some _ 
traitors in the camp. Mis, rh 

He led his brave bandon and seaaay they See a 
point where he thought it was proper to head for the river. 

He gave the word and then pulled his horse around. 

Soon they were on Canadian soil. | 

But when they got to the river all on “the meee side x 
was in darkness. ae es: ‘edhe 

“They are either very quiet or else they have: moved © 
down the river to the dividing lize,” said Deering. a 

“We will go and see if they, have moved down,’ 
Wild, who had an idea that they had: done go. 

It struck him that they should have followed the river af 
bank in coming there instead of going in the roundabout i 
way. ns ee 

Wild had become pr etty well Rea daeated with abe marks 2 
that denoted the border that afternoon;‘and as they rode’. 
along the bank of the river he could see the hill that | 
marked the point where the Souris river split the line. 

And just as he saw this-he heard the splashing of oars. 

“The smugglers are crossing. the river!” he exclaimed. 
“If we hurry a little we will be: in time to nip them just 
as they land, boys!” | : 


1 


ey Ss, 


det 
Wai 
sy 


4 


’ answer eo 


gf Away they went on a swift gallon | 
- But unfortunately there.'was a little creek just ahead, . 


3 - They were forced to ride oft = the right till it got go : 
narrow that the horses could leap over it, 


Wild on his handsome sorrel Ted the way. 

After him they came two and. three at a time. - 

Five minutes later they” reached a point where it was 
pan sailing straight’ for the river bank. / 

_ As they rounded a bunch of trees and came in sight, of 
the water just ahead of them an pe thing. ha 


coe e) a 








“\— into the boat, firing his revolver as fast as he could as he! 
aad) $a. 
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well out in the stream and the bullets whistled about their | tied behind their backs and the merchandise that had been | — 
heads hké a swarm of bees. : -|dumped on the river bank was placed back in the boat. 
“They have opened the game, have they?” cried Young} ‘Someone has got to take this down the river to Juniper 
Wild West. “Well, that means that there is going to be a] Falls,” remarked Jim Dart. ‘Who shall it be, Wild?” 
fight, I guess. Steady, boys!” “You and I will do it, I guess,” was the quick reply. 
Straight ahead of him Wild saw a boat that had just ee you can lead my horse back and Rick ean take _ 
landed. Jim’s. . Pps 
Three Chinamen were hurriedly taking out chests of tea fe 
and some packages of different shapes. 
When they saw the horsemen dashing toward them they 
ceased in the work, and one of them drew an ugly-looking 
sword and a revolver. | 
Then another volley was fired from one of the boats 
that had not yet landed. 
Jack Robedee lost a lock of hair, but as that \ was all the 
damage that had been done, so far, they paid no attention 
to it. F 
Our hero began swinging his lariat. 
_ Down to the river bank rode Young Wild West’s Dead- 
shot Band. | 
The Chinese smugglers strove. to som the boat off, but 
could not do so. | 
Just then Wild let his lasso fly, and as it tightened about 
the neck of one of the three, the Chinaman with the sword 
cut the lariat in two. 
“Give them fits, boys!” cried Wild. 
As he spoke he fired a shot and struck the fellow who 
had the sword. 





“All right!’ came from the two selected ones.) A, va at, 

“Give us a lift to push the boat off, and then 3am uu can. Z 
follow the river bank and keep along with us ee 
down.” 


“Good enough!” exclaimed Charlie. ‘This ar e what T 
call a pretty lively evening. If it keeps up like this things 
won’t be so very dull up here after all.” “ees 
The rest of the boats had reached the other sige aed 
time, so the river was perfectly clear. 
It was rather wide at thai point, but down at Juniper 
Falls, a mile below, it was so narrow that a ten-year-old 
boy could easily throw a stone across. | | 
There were two pairs of oars in the boat, and, tadeinie: 
them, Wild and Jim began rowing down the stream with, 
their load of merchandise and the three Chinamen. : 
“This is what I call a mixed cargo,” said Jim, smiling 
at the array of stuff in the boat. 
“Teas and silks mostly, I guess,” answered Wild. 

“And three yellow-skinned smugglers.” ! 
“Yes, they help to make up the cargo.” a 
At an easy stroke they rowed down the river, the rest of © 
the Band of Deadshots keeping even with them as they ; } 
rode along the bank. ey 























Down went ihe heavy weapon and the Mongolian sprang ' 


As they neared the narrow part of. the riv or there \ We re 
A volley was fired at the other boats, ay realizing that | y P eat ia 
‘so many trees on either side that the moon. _beca ‘ 
they had struck the wrong people, the smugglers started | consol. SCE eighteen 
to make for the Canadian side. Mh a Pea age trae | rite ly ieee LON 
Crack! Crack! hace ok a h-c-cce y a ea ae " pitch ND rec 
Another volley was fired by the Deadshot Band with f ii " cag . see OEE Phy terae oN “a n hast ) 
telling effect. orced to ride inland a ways to escape another of the mu oH 


As one of the three Chinamen who had been ipying to | dy-bottomed creeks. | Kis. 


unload the boat had been nearly choked by the noose and | | The two boys were compelled to row much slower to pre- 

another had been shot in the wrist by Wild, there was but ‘vent the boat running aground. ? 

one left. All wag’as silent as the grave for the next two Hiahies. 
They could hear nothing but the noise made by the dip- 

ning of their oars. 


So — 
ere oe LLL cc A LLL LE LL LLL LALLA LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL LL 
az 


He was groveling in the sand, a picture of terror and de- 
spain, 

Seeing that the other boats were moving hie the opposite | | But suddenly the sharp ears of Young Wild West caught 
_ shore as fast as the frightened smugglers could make them another sound. 


eo, Wild gave the order to cease firing. | It was a peculiar splashing noise at oe stern. of es 4 1% 

“T guess that will do for to-night,” he said. “Dismount, | %t- Q SNe Bs jo eos 
some of you, and get these bales and bundles back into the Instant?y he drew in his oars and aad to ts an ae 
boat. We have made a pretty good haul, I think, for the} The next instant he saw a human form: swimming r 8 
first try at the game.” idly for the shore. | , 2 


“T reckon we have,” retorted Cheyenne Charlie, as he The swimmer was heading | for the Canadian hae too, 
sprang lightly from the saddle. “Git up, you yaller-/ which'was not more than a dozen yards distant. a 
skinned heathen! I guess I’ll tie you up a bit.” At first Wild thought that one of the captives had es- q 

He gave the Chinaman on the ground a smart kick and caped, but a oe showed him that such was not the ~ 
forced him wp as though he had been set upon springs. | ease. a 


Jim Dart : and Lively Rick also dismounted. ‘They were ying in the bottom of ti bila in a helpless 4 
Ina very few minutes the two smugglers had thein hands condition. 
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_ dust then the boat came to a stop with a sudden jerk 
that threw our hero off his feet. 

_ Down upon the Chinamen in the bottom of the boat he 
went with a crash. 

_ ‘Then the little craft began to move stern-foremost for 


the shore. 

J Jim had lost his balance, too, and as he strove to catch 
-and keep from falling he let the oars go overboard. 
ik er hat’s the matter, Wild?” he called out. 

We've been tricked,” came the reply, as our hero quick- 
ambled to a sitting posture. 

“ae 
He Be sang a glimpse of the head and shoulders of the 
- not far away and let him have a bullet. 

" ‘The bullet hit the mark and the head went down almost 
acer 
But that did not stop the boat from moving, as Wild 
supposed it would. 
There was a quick jerk and it mov od: op than ever, 
“Wild, Wild, what does it all mean? 
“Steady, Jim! Leys your shooter ready for. the first 
living thing you see.’ 
That was all the reply Dart got tiie time. 
; The next instant the boat was whisked under the droop- 
_ ing trees and then up a little creek. 
F Bump! 
It came to a stop all of a sudden. 
| Again Wild and Jim lost their balance. 
_ And before they could right themselves half a dozen 
_ forms sprang into the boat and upon them! 
See OMe over, boys!” | 
vy vat was all that Young Wild West could eall out, for 
hand clutched him by the throat and shut off his wind. 
Ps he had called out loudly enough to make his men 
on the opposite bank of the river hear, 
“Whoopee! Whoopee!” he heard Cheyenne Charlie ery 
“Come on, boys! Wild and Jim have got into trou- 
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out. 
ble.” 


That was all Wild heard just then, for a heavy sack was 
‘ thrown over his head and he was dragged along through | 
a maze of bushes and briars. 

But not for a very long ways. 

In about a minute he was lifted and dumped into a 
"wagon, and as he rolled over he felt a body tumble on top 
of him. 


He was certain that it was Jim Dart, and now being able | 
e his tongue to a slight degree, he asked : 

ek the at you, Fim?” 

es,” came the smothered reply. 

SS ee still: don’t go to yelling out, as it will only piss 
is aatters worse. Charlie will find this trail easy enough 
‘without hearing a sound from us.” 

_ “That’s right.” | 

| i But had they wanted to call out their voices could not 
pare been heard very far, as they were well smothered with 
acks and blankets and were breathing with no little diffi- 
uty. | 


By ai: ‘ : ' 7 
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The wagon was now in motion, and by the jolting the 
boys knew it was going along at a pretty stiff pace. 

Where they were being taken to they had no idea, but 
they knew they were on the Canadian side of the river and 
that the Deadshot Band would follow them to the last 
ditch. | 

The wagon must have proceeded along for a mile or two 
directly inland before it came to a stop. 

And the instant it did stop the muffled forms i in the bot- 
tom of it were pulled out. 

As they had been securely bound at the start, they were 
utterly helpless. 


As though they had. been nothing more than a ak of 


sacks of potatoes, they were dragged over the ground for a. 


few feet and then the sack happened to slip so Wild could 
look out from a hole that was in it. 

In that brief glance he saw that he was being taken into 
a log house that was white-washed and of a very neat ap- 
pearance. 

That was all, for it was as dark-as the grave inside, and 
when he was allowed to drop to the floor he could do noth- 
ing but listen. 

Young Wild West and Jim Dart were in what ais be 
called a tight box. ? 


CHAPTER VIII. 


SAVED BY A WOMAN. 
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Wild and Jim were scarcely dropped upon the floor of 


the cabin than they heard someone begin to fumble with a 
lock right near them. 

“IT can’t see,” they heard a voice say. 
jest for a minute.” 

‘No strikee lightee!” exclaimed a voice which was un- 
mistakably Chinese. “If strikee lightee mebbe Melican 
mans come and see. No strikee lightee; open door to cel- 
lar and hurry upee!” * PoC etere 

‘There was some more einai ltiig and not a few impatient 
remarks, and then the trapdoor the man was fooling with 
was opened. 


Two or thee pairs of hands seized the helpless forms of 
the two bovs and they were dragged into a cellar in: short 
order. ) | 
A strong smell of whisky pervaded the place, and the 
anata he recognized this fact Wild came to the conclusion 
that this must be the place where “Arry Hatwood got his 
whisky that he sold to the soldiers and others on the other 
side of the river. ‘ 

In spite of his perilous position, W ild ooaee to grow in- 
terested. meee 

He had been anxious to solve the whisky sebhteoth any- 
how, and now here was a chance—providing, of course, 
that he escaped with his life. : 


“Strike a light . 


But he had been in many. worse scrapes hei this aiue 


had got out of them all right. 


‘ 


- five-dollar goldpiece! 
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That is the way he figured it. 

‘The boys were tossed not very gently on a pile of straw 
and then the sacks were removed from their heads. 

Almost at the same instant a light was struck. 

Then Wild and Jim saw a roughly-dressed man apply: 
ing a match toa lantern. ~ 


_ Near him stood two Chinamen, plainly the ones who had 
assisted in bringing the boys in the house from the wagon. 

Wild thought it about time he had something to say 
now, so, directing his gaze upon the man with the lantern, 

he remarked : 

“Well, what did you bring us fellows here for?” 

“Eh!” exclaimed the man, showing considerable surprise 
at the cool way he spoke. 

“What did you Bp, us fellow | here for? That is -what 

1 said.” 


‘“Melican bloy dinittee up!” eried one of the Chinamen, 
and he kicked Wild in the ribs to emphasize his remark. 

“All right, you yellow-skinned rascal!” was the reply. 
“When I get free I will remember you. Ill make you 
wish that you neyer kicked me, I’]] bet a silver quarter to a 
(ll know you by that scar on the 
left of your nose, so you had better look out for me!” 

The Chinaman raised his foot to administer another 
kick to him, but at that panient the form of a female 
bounded forward. 5 


“No you don’t, youitaly heathen! I ain’t goin’ to allow 
ther boy to be kicked ey ther likes of you! Git out of 
here, ther pair of yer!” ° 

_ It was an elderly woman who had interfered. 

* Her face was anything. but. beautiful and her frame wats 
as lar ge and as powerful as that of a man. 

But she plainly showed that there was something in her 

- above the common brute. fac) 

The Mongolians looked at her as santeh they would 
like to resent her words, but she quickly whipped out a big 
six-shooter from the folds of her diess and held it out 
menacingly. SMe ae Ks 

“T’m boss here!” she’ cried. “Git a move on rere, 

“No wantee go up: Melican mans catchee us,” said one 


~ of them, shrugging his shoulders. 


“Git on up there an’ run your chances!” 

“Go on, Hop an’ Sam!” spoke up the man with the 
lantern, ‘“‘You hev got ter do as she says.” 

The Chinamen no longer hesitated. 

Had it been a man with a reyolver instead of a woman 
they might have tried to argue the question further, but as 
it was, they felt that they had nothing-to do but to obey. 

So up the narrow, straight shape they went, closing the 
trapdoor after them. 


“Now then, Dan Rieketts,” ta the woman, turning to 


the man, who evidently was her husband, “what in thun- 


der did you bring these two boys here fur?” 


“No! You could have let’ “em. go after you got hold of 
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| “We had to bring ’em somewheres, didn’t we?” was the 
ere Peply. a 


ther stuff. But-now since you’ve brung ’em here, what 
are we goin’ to do with ’em?” 

“There’s only one thirig to do with ’em, 
swer. 


was the an- 


“You mean kill ’em?” 

“What else kin we do with ’em?” | 

“Well, I don’t know. But it seems to me that they are 
too young an’ good lookin’ to die.” 

“Pshaw! What do you care about good looks. They 
was interferin’ with ther Chinamen in gittin’ ther stuff 
across ther river, wasn’t they?” 

“You said they was. 

“Well, they was. An’ now because you think theyre 
good-lookin’ young fellers they hadn’t ought to be put out 
of ther way, so’s they can’t tell on us.” 

“Dan Ricketts, if you was as good lookin’ as either one 
of ’em I might have reason to feel proud of yer. Why, 
you ain’t half as handsome as your brothea. over in J uniper 
Falls!” 

“An’ you ain’t as good lookin’ as ther old, black an’ white 
cow we've got out in ther pen!” 

“Dan Ricketts, Vl have you understand that L was 
called a handsome gal in my day.” 

*But ver got bravely over it, didn’t yer?” 

“Yes an’ from ther nursin’ of. you when you had ther 
smallpox, that’s how I got bravely over it. I took ther 
disease an’ it left me with an ugly face, *eause you wouldn't 
raise a hand to keep me from seratchin’? myself.” n 

“Never mind about that now, Meg.” 

“Oh, yes! You kin say never mind that now. But I 
want you to understand that though I may be a bit ugly 
lookin’, I’ve got a heart left. These two boys ain’t. goin’ to 
be killed.” | Te 

“But, Meg.” 

“No buts about it. They’re goin’ to be set free .right 
now, if they’ll promise me that they won’t come back here 
an’ bother us.” 





Tae. 


She brought her foot down vehemently to show that she 
meant business. | 

“S’pose they do promise you that they won’t come back 
here, nor send anyone else here to bother us, would: you 
believe they would keep their words?” 2 


ee 


“Of course I would. I would believe either one of them. 
I kin read a face putty well when I sees it. Them boys 
ain’t common villains, like you an’ your brother across 
ther river was brought up. Why! Do you s’pose either of 
’em would deceive all them what’s heen good te “cumin 4 
work with that scoundrel of a Colonel Denny to rob his 


own government, like your brother’s been doin’ for ther 


last year or two? I guess not!” 3 Se : 


“Shet up, Meg! You’ve said too much. Them boys 

can’t git away from here alive, an’ that settles it!” , 
“Look out, Dan Ricketts! Bon’t rile me too much. If 
you do ther old grudge: will be Ppl ‘to come uP, an’ 
then 
“All right! 
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All right?” and the man n walked away. 
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_ The old woman promptly drew a knife and stepped over 


to where Wild and Jim lay. 

“You've heard all what’s been said, I s’pose, ain’t you?” 
“Yes,” answered Wild. 

_ “Will you promise not to interfere with our place in any 
way, then?” 

e “Yes.” 

“How about you?” 

“I promise,” said Jim. 

“There’s all ways of makin’ a livin’, you know,” she 
resumed. “We have our way, which is the makin’ an’ 
sellin’ of whisky. That’s all there is to it, s¢ you won’t 
_ say a word that will do us harm, will you?” 

_ “No!” answered the boys, and they meant what they 
said, too. 

“TI know you won’t. I kin tell an honest face, even if it 
_ is in ther candlelight. There!’ and she quickly cut their 
_ bonds with the knife she held in her hand. 

Wild and Dart lost no time in getting on their feet. 

_ “Thank you!” they both said at the same time. 

_ They were much relieved, for at one time their case had 
_ looked to be a desperate oné. 


The woman’s husband stood holding the laniteeni, a sul- 
Biba expression, on his countenance. 
E i way are yer goin’ to let ’em out?” he asked. 
ar her same way they was brought in,” she answered. 
S “Good enough!” and a pleased expression came over his 
face. 
_ “I know what yow’re thinkin’ about,” she said, with a 
laugh. 
“Yer know what I m thinkin’ 
4 "mean, Meg?” 
~ “You are thinkin’ that if I let °em out of ther front door 
“of ther hut ther two’Chinese fellers will soon put ther fin- 
ish to ’em, don’t yer?” 
: “Never mind what I was thinkin’ about. 
ee your own way about ther whole thing.” 
“Tm sor ‘to, or there'll be a wind-up of business atween 
* me an’ you.” 


As she said this she walked over” “te the stairway and 
_ stooped down to the floor. ea 

3 When she arose she had the samme taken from Wild 
and Jim. Jo NE A Wa! 

» “Here!” she exclaimed. “Now, Tr tienes ther Chinese 
_ tellers won’t be able to git much ther best of yer.” 

____ The face of Dan Ricketts fell.when he saw the weapons 
; set-in the hands of the boys. 


_ The next instant a cloud of anger came over it. 
_ “Tl fix you, you hussy!” he cried. “If we are raided 


> here I'll kill you, jest as sure as my name are Dan Rick- 
-etts!” 


i “See here!” spoke up Young Wild West, facing the irate 
villain. “We promised that we would say nothing about 


your place. or what kind of business you are in. We mean 
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to keep our word to the very letter. But I want to tell you]. 





ne 


to kill us. If you do, you will never make another drop 
of moonshine whisky!” 

“'That’s ther way to talk to him!” exclaimed Meg. 
boys, come on upstairs.” 

She led the way and Jim came next, Wild bringing up 
the rear. 

It was dark above, but the light from the lantern below 
just made sufficient light for Jim to see the forms of the 
two Chinamen as he stepped on the floor of the cabin. 

They were sneaking toward the open trapdoor, each with 
an ugly-looking knife in his hand. 

“Stop right where you are!” he cried, leveling his re- 
volver at the foremost one. 

Instead of obeying the command, the Mongolian made 
a leap to plunge the knife into the breast of the boy. - 

Crack! 

The aim of Dart was true. 

Down went the would-be assassin like a log. 

The other villain drew a pistol and fired just as Wild 
stepped on the floor. | “ 


The bullet hit the old woman in the arm and she uttered 
a seream of ‘pain. 

Grack! 

{t was Wild who fired this time, and then, instead of 
one, there were two dead Chinamen in the cabin. 

“(Jood! Good!” screamed the old woman. “It serves 
them right.” ) 


The words were scarcely out of her mouth when the 
door of the cabin came crashing in as though it had ae 
,| bit by a locomotive. i ni t 

“Whoopee!” shouted the voice of Cheyenne Charlie. = 

Young Wild West’s Deadshot Band had arrived. ; 

“Easy, boys!” called out Wild. “It is all eas We are 
here and not hurt a particle.” 

“Hooray!” cried Jack Robedee, and then a citer went 
up that made the rafters of the cabin fairly tremble. 

“Go down in the cellar and close the trap,” whispered 
our hero to the old woman, who was now trembling like 
a leaf. “Neither you nor your husband or your property 
shall be touched. Do as I say!” 

Meg did not hesitate a second. | 

Like a shadow she went down the narrow steps, closing or 
the door gently after her. 

Then Wild and Jim went outside. | 

The Deadshots had dismounted, and when tkey saw 
them safe and sound they picked them up bodily and be-\, 
gan carrying them around on their shoulders. ' 

The majority of them were for going into the cabin, but — 
Wild stopped them. Mihig3* 

“There is nothing to be found inside but two dead Chi. 
namen,” he said. “They brought us here in a wagon after | 
they got hold of us in the boat, and we managed to get 
the best of them. We shot them in short orden? i 


“Now, 


‘ Hibs, re 
“Good enough!” | He eu cy) Te, i 
; ' nat Te? eaita' if 
“Pretty work!” > ae ai ‘ 


The men were delighted, seid thay asked. for no further 
explanation: 
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ee :! 
. 


ep 
te tee 


— \tewn was-a prisoner in the gua n f 
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: oo “Oh! you needn’t be so aaney ial it. 
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As both the boys’ Uotone were phere, we mounted them |} 


in short order. 
“T guess we had better get back to the Deied States as 
soon as possible,” observed Young Wild West. 


Just then the shrill cry of a female in distress rang out | 


from the woods near at hand. 


CHAPTER IX. 


WHAT COLONEL DENNY WAS UP TQ. 


We must now go back to the time when Ricketts, the] 


colonel’s teamster, was placed in the guardhouse with the 
Chinaman. 

The teamster was Sullen and morose ‘and the Chinaman 
was badly frightened. 

“We no gittee out?’ said the latter, questioningly, when 
they were alone. 

“If we don’t I guess there will be something funny hap- 
pen ‘around here before long,” was the reply. ‘‘Colonel 
Denny don’t dare to keep me here. An’ I don’t believe he 
dares to keep you here, either. He’s as much in the mud 
~ BS Fm in ther mire, an’ you--well, you’re nothin’ but a 
Chinee smuggler, an’ it ain’t likely your word would go 
very far. No heathen’s word will go far. you know.” 

“So be,” retorted the yellow-skinned smuggler, nod- 


ding, though he did not. quite understand what his com= 


“panion was driving at.» » The. ‘soldier. who had been in. the 
muss when Young Wild West and ‘his friends first rode into 
uge; too, 
| He had sobered up considerable since the fury he. had had 
with ’Arry Hatwood,. the Cockney. and | q he y Was anxious to 
get out of the scrape. he was in. ia AHL 
He knew, he had no right to arrest t Cosine: at the 
time, and when he thought how his. ae had lost 
his life from it, be was i a anything ‘but pleasant bhai: 
ing. . a 
“What are you fellows in com for! he aise walking 








over to the two men who had been: wee smuggling goods, 


_ from the Canadian side. , 
“That's what I call none of -your: ‘usines” retorted 
~ Ricketts. | ee 


I care to know, anyway.” ae 

_ “Well, what did you-ask fur, then: 27 oi 

The soldier walked away. 4 

He was sober and he did not care bas wet tn an ee 
there in that place. 

. Ricketts and the Chinaman sat down, ‘ah thon no one 
spoke a word for the next half hour. 

‘Then a messenger came. to the bars that. divided the place 


off from the storeroom of Rae barracks with. a, note. for. 
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|when he had explained the contents of the note to his 


| goes away with his gang to-night, and then we gits set 


to set them out of here, 


: made the best of it. 


was brought to them, a blue-coated guard came up and 
unlocked the door of the prison pen. , 


walked away about his business, leaving the way a for 


E.don’t know ‘as 


’Arry Hatwood’s boat. 


| >| kept it when on. that side of. the river. 








“As soon as Young Wild West and his band starts out 
to-night will see to it that you and the Chinaman are set 
free. Be. patient and take things cool. 

“COL. DENNY.” 


“That sounds a little more like it,” said the teamster 
companion. ‘We are all right to get out now. Ther colo- 
nel is goin’ to wait till ther young feller what collared us 


free. Well, I reckon we kin wait till that time, can’t we?” 

“Pully good, so be,’ answered the Chinaman, grinning 
in a delighted way. 

The man who had been locked up for his performance 
with the Cockney and because his companion had been shot 
by the hunter, listened to what the teamster was telling 
the Chinaman. 

.When he had gleaned the facts of the ‘case he mY, up 
his mind that he was going to get out, ‘too. 

“Tf ther colonel is goin’ to set them fellers free, I ues | 
he’ll set me free, too,” he mused. “He ain’t got no right © 
‘cause what’s he got to do with 
‘em, when they're here for smugglin’?. Vl) either git out 
or someone will know something afore many hours.” 

Then he settled down and took a nap. 


It was quite a long wait, but all tes of the prisoners 
8 e 





eg lS a ) 


After what seemed to be a long time after thei supper 


“Not'a word did he say, but when the door was open rte e 


them to get out of the place. 
The imprisoned pues was the first to babe Se advantage vet He 


the open door. — | Mites 
He’ got up, and, putting on his hat, Palkced out as calmly. sy 
as though it was all arranged for him to do so. oS tae 
Ricketts and the Chinaman were not long in following 
his, example. : ts # 


“You'd better go back in there,” 
they got outside, -. 
“Td be.a fool to do that,” was the Eye 
opened, wasn’t it?” | iy 
“Yes, but not for you.” | 3 ig 
“Oh! Well, if the colonel could oe you ont. | guess he. 
could let me out, too. Ggadenightl I am: poing, to. ook. Wo 
up some whisky.” . ‘3 
The teamster made no’ aly, but headed tor ‘the nk mA 
of the river, followed by the raseally Mongolian.-~—_ ‘| 
“We'll try an’ find ther Englishman’s boat,” said the | 
former. “Then we kin git across and stay there.” re 
“So be pully good,” said. his companion. | 
_ As luck would have thes they were not long in finding 


je the  cniotot | wheiy) 


“The door was 





(i) Hes is Ser : ‘o 
It was moored sina: snag | Jittle place where, hea aie Hi 


- Ricketts was just. about. to untie the. Jittle. obakt: ued 


‘a ha ete of a man JToomed up Seno ak sameers. 
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“Who goes there?” asked a low voice. 
It was unquestionably Colonel Denny who was the chal- 
lenger. 
_ Ricketts recognized him instantly. 
“It’s me—Ricketts,” he answered in a hoarse whisper. 
_ Then the man, who wore a long cloak to. conceal the 
‘shape of his form, query advanced, » 
_ “Ricketts,” said he, “you are not to tell who set you 
free, no matter what happens, do you understand?” 
| co “Yes, I understand, colonel.” | 
“All right, then. Here’s some money for you. If I was 
-you-I wouldn’t come across from the Canadian side again 
} very soon, especially while Young Wild West and his 
Deadshot Band is around here. You cant tell what might 
é ee to you if you get caught again.” 
 “~T won’t come back. Pm goin’ right to my brother’s 
whisky still an’ stay there.” 
i “Good! I will be over there to see you before long. I 
expect to meet my future wife there almost any time now. 
I don’t know just what time she will be brought there, but 
EL. paid considerable apne to a couple of my men to bring 
“her ‘over from Hastings.” 
“It’s ther gal what was here in town last summer for a 
Bic weeks before your daughter died, ain’t it?” 
r “Yes, that’s the girl,” 
oF el thought she wouldn’t have anything to do with you, 
Fe colonel.’ 
: “She wouldn’t.. You see—I may as well tell you—she 
/ oa coming to your brother’s whisky still against her will. I 
j ut m going to happen along and make out that I yee: her. 
} Then she will hardly refuse to marry me, I guess.” 
Et “You've got a great head on you, colonel.” 

=~“1 confess that .1 think I have. I have made lots of 
1, money’ since I have been stationed up here on the border, 
and Iam ae to spend a ois part of it to i that: girl 
, B to marry me.’ ay | 
“Every one to his taste, colonel, but ey never seen any 
Sood come of it when a feller gits in love an’ "goek ‘to med- 
_ dlin’ with a gal what don’t like him.” oe 
oe “Well, I don’t think she exactly hates tne” 
_ “Maybe not, but when I seen her pull “away 
2 that night last summer an’ run for ther oie 
my mind that she didn’t like you very much. 
~“Pshaw! She has forgotten all about that before this. 
{ B cx f am a good-looking. widower with a commission in 
} the army—what better could she want than me. for a. hus- 
, band?” 
“eto t know, sir, ’m sure. 
~ Minnie Faulkner, wasn’t it?” 
oe “Yes, that * her name. 
a memory.” 
e “Yes, I guess I have. 
“wanted to, couldn't I?” | 
The raseally colonel shrugged his shoulders iinpasily. 






4 . “No doubt you could, Ricketts: no doubt you could. But 
it wouldn’t do for you to te woalee pay you to do| 
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on British soil after this. 


Let me see, ene was |. 
Jove, Ricketts, you have a 


I could tell an ave lot, if Ty: 


i they heard the thunder of hoof. Nye 
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“No, it wouldn’t pay me unless 
“Unless what, Ricketts?” 

“Oh, nonsense! Let it go at that. Here I’ve got to live 
'That’s bad enough, ain’t it?” 
“Well, not so bad. I see you are anxious to go, so go on, 


I'll see you in a day or two—just as soon as I hear that 
Minnie Faulkner has arrived at the still.” 


“Good-night, Colonel Denny.” 

“Good-night, Ricketts.” 

“Goodee night, so be!” spoke up the Chinaman. 

Then the two got into the boat and pushed off, the army 


officer who was playing such a deep game in villainy stalk- 
ing off in the direction of his quarters. 


The two rascals soon reached the other side of the river. 

Once there they tied the boat where its owner could 
easily find it, and then they headed for the town of 
Plunket, which was a mile above Juniper Falls on the Ca- 
nadian side. . 

Plunket was quite a town, it having a population of per- 
haps five or six hundred. 

Ricketts did intend to make straight for his brother’s 


{still when he first started, but he changed his mind when 


crossing the river. 

He was without weapons of any sort, and as a had 
money with him, he thought it would be a good idea. to fit 
himself out. 3 


Then if he. should happen to run ‘across ‘te dang ; 


young fellow who had arrested him he would make short 


work of him—that is, if he should happen to be on the 
Canadian side. 


The two soon got to the town and stocked up ai a Te- 
volver and a knife apiece. | 

‘Then they thought they needed sisiides to drink. 

It took them much longer to get what ee Ww ae in 
that line than it did in the other. 

So in all nearly two hours had elapsed wlio they 4 om 3 be: 
proached the whisky still of Dan Ricketts. ea mes 

They got there just as Young Wild West and Jim Dart 
were asecrdling the steps from the cellar me Siig woman — 
who had set.them at liberty. | 

But they did not go around to the front of ‘hie eabin. 

There was another way to get in the still, which was — 
in a big natural cave. | 

What seemed to be a hidcuiaed cawshed ene the “a 
entrance to the secret place. " 

Ricketts and the Chinaman had just reached this shed 
when the shots fired in ‘the cabin rang out. 

“Somethin’s wrong!” ‘ied the teamster. 
hide night here.” 

He was very much frigipiewed just then, for it struck» 
him that Young Wild West was there. 
And the boy had made a deep impression on him by: his 
remarkable coolness, in spite of his thonghts that he was 
going to kill him when he met him. ee 
‘The two got into a corner of the cowshed and laid low. A! 
They had not been there but. a. 2 aie of seconds w hen 3 


“We'd better 
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. hoarse voice. 
anyhow!” 
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This frightened them more than ever, but as the sounds 


_ stopped almost immediately they began to feel easier. 


But just then they heard whispered voices outside. 

Ricketts’ bravery left him then. 

He began to tremble like a leaf, while the Chitnthan: 
who had lost his nerve almost at the sound of the revolver 
shots, began to mutter incoherently. 

Ricketts was not a brave man, anyhow. 

Cruel in the extreme when he had things his own way, 
but a miserable coward when things went against him. 

“Never mind prayin’ to any of your stone images,” 
whispered Ricketts, trying hard to be brave. “Jest git 
your shooter Laer fur business.” 

“Me, me—” stammered the Celestial. 

His teeth began to chatter so the sounds could plainly 
be heard. 

“Stop that!” cautioned Ricketts, excitedly. “Stop it, or 
ther fust thing you know you'll have a whole gang on us. 
Stop it, I say! Can’t you——” 

He did not finish the sentence, for at that very instant 
the shrill scream of a female rang out so near him that he 
involuntarily sprang to his feet. 7 

The next minute two men came in the cowshed, drag- 
ging a struggling form with them. 

“Keep still, or-I’ll be tempted ter throttle yer!” cried a 
“Confound this gal kidnappin’ business, 
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Ricketts breathed a sigh of relief. 

He recognized the voice as belonging to one of the colo- 
nel’s trusted men. 

He realized just what had happened. 

The two men had arrived with the girl Colonel Denny 
hoped to make his wife. 


CHAPTER X. 


THINGS GROW IN TERESTING, 


Young Wild West no sooner heard the cry of distress 
than he urged his horse in the direction of the fe of 
woods. 

Jim Dart and Cheyenne Charlie started after him in a 
twinkling, and then came the whole crowd of Deadshots. 

As the ery was not repeated, Wild could not exactly lo- 


cate the spot, but he made straight for 2 strip of woods 


that could be plainly seen in the moonlight. 
And in doing this he passed the cowshed unnoticed. 


Ne _. As he reined in his horse and found it as still as the 
“grave there he made up his mind that he had come to the 


wrong place. 


Consequently, there was only one thing left to do, qua 


_ that was to find the proper place. 


That a woman or girl had shouted for help alt hands 


were certain of. 505 


fe A _. “This way, boys!” called out Wild, and then ne headed 
a ; _ along the edge of the woods. et } 


~ 
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he said, after a rather lengthy patise. 


In less than two seconds the cowshed loomed up before — 
him. | 4 
“Be careful now, and search aes spot,” he observed, 
as he dismounted. | 
Revolver in hand, he hurried about, looking for the per- — 
son who had uttered the cry. 4 
But search as he might, he could not find the least sign 
of any person in the vicinity. | 
And so it was with the rest of them. . 
They went under the shed; but could find nothing but - 

a cow that was placidly chewing her cud there 
“It must have been ther cow what made ther noise,” 

suggested Lively Rick. 

“Nonsense!” answered our hero.. “It was a woman. I 
am just as certain of it as I am that I am here.” 

“And so am I,” added Jim. 

“Well, if it was a woman, where is she now?” asked 

Cheyenne Charlie. 

Wild was doing a whole lot of thinking 
It occurred to him all at once that it must have been 

Meg who had uttered the cry 
It was more than probable that ; there was an outside en- 

trance to the cellar, and she could have easily got out 

there time enough to utter the cry. 
But if it had been her she was in the eluteh ot someone 
at the time; the tone of voice indicated that. plain. enough. 
And that being the dase, Young Wild. ‘West felt that he _ 

had ought to render her assistance in. retin f for ve she a 

had done for him and Jim. . 

- But where was she? 
That was the question that puzzled him. . 
“Jim,” said he, “have yowan idea wh > it was?” ; 
“Tt must have «been Meg, the old woman who set us 3 

free,” replied Dart in a whisper. 

“That is what I think.” ae 

- “Someone had hold of her and they choked her off the 

she let out the first ery, too.” | a! ge 
ee Phat’s right. ey tx, 
“What are we going to do about TE PY. ee Bean ose 27 Seat 
“Jim, I don’t know.” hei 
Wild was certainly stumped. 7 
He had promised the old woman not to mente any- 

thing about the still, and now it seemed probable that she 
was being killed by her husband and his assistants, or had 
been killed already. | | 
What course was he to take? a RE eds a | 
After a moment’s thought he came to the conclusion | 
to let matters rest as they were for the preset sg ne X Fe 
“T guess we will get to the other gide of the n et boys,” 













This was satisfactory to everyone | but Cheyenne Charlie. 4 
The scout had noticed Wild and Jim whispering, and he 
was of the opinion that they knew more about the ery for 


help than they cared to let the others know just oer 4 i | 


But Charlie was not the one. to say anything. j j f | 
He would wait till Wild: told him about it, thivhete het 
was rather anxious to know Ds at it a, meant. 
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r Wild led the way back to the river. ) _ They mounted their horses again and set out. 

_ Charlie showed him the place where they had crossed it,] “I want a boat,” said Wild to Deering, as they neared 

and then the horses were put to the water. the river where the smugglers were reported as being. 

_ ‘They swam over in a very short time “I don’t think there is any down this way,” was the 
Our hero had concluded to come back to the whisky | reply. 

a before morning, though. “Well, we will get one, anyhow. If we can’t do any bet- 

: He felt that he would like to find out just how it was|ter we will take one of the smugglers’ boats. They hauled 


located and how the Englishman, ’Arry,Hatwood, got the} Jim and I ashore in a hurry to-night, so we may be able 

stuff across the river. to give them a taste of it. You fellows go on and attend 
_ And then he wanted to find out what had happened to|to the Chinamen; I guess we will ad here and aut our 
“the old woman, if it was her they had heard utter the ery. | horses.” 


When the Deadshot Band got across the river they were] Deering and the rest of the Deadshot Band went on 
less than a mile from Juniper Falls. © without another question. 


That made them get back in short order. Wild looked around till he found a good place to tie the 

Deering was elated at what had happened. horses. 

He knew the Chinese smugglers would not be apt to 
bring any more goods over that night. 
- But at the suggestion of our hero he had four men 
posted along the river half a mile apart. 

As soon as they saw anything suspicious they were to 
ride-for the barracks and let the Deadshot Band know Hom the ‘river. 


of it. Five minutes later they saw a boat. 
Young. Wild West..was more interested in the whisky} Jt was pushing off from the opposite shore, and there 
still than. anything else just now. were two men in it. 


He soon did right near the bank of the river in a clump 
of trees. 


bank on the lookout for a boat. 
They kept well in the shadows so they could not be seen 


He decided to go back there and take Jim Dart and} “J reckon if them fellers come over here we'll haye a 


Cheyenne Charlie with him. boat,” observed Cheyenne Charlie. 
He reached this conclusion just as they came in sight of | “Sure we will!” exclaimed Jim Dart. 


the quarters they occupied. “Just wait and see if they do come over,” said Wild. 
- And at the same time something happened that did not 
bear very well with Deering’s judgment. 
‘One of the men patrolling the river bank came in with 
the news that there were several rowboats going up and 
down the river as though looking for a place to land on 
the American side. | 
“We had better go back, I suppose,” said the revenue 
man. “By jove! I thought they had enough of it for one 
night.” — 
"We will go back with pleasure,” answered our hero. 
“But I will leave the men in your charge. 1 am going 
across the river, and Charlie and Jim pte 6 gong with me.’ 
“What!” 
“That is what I have decided to: ter a4 
- “What are you going to do that for He i 
“T want to find out what that série mea 
“You mean the scream that sounded like the voice of a} see very good under the willows, unless one got where a 
‘woman in distress near the cabin where yOu, shot the two) rift of moonlight came through. 
»Chinamen ?” | Young Wild West soon found a place where he could see 
ye are: ithat’s just what I mean. It worries me to think, pretty good. 
“tat someone was in danger, and we ak able: ‘to give as-| When he became certain that the boat was heading for 
- sistance.” ve that point he began to climb one of the willows. 
. “Tt will be a little dangerous for you to 20. ‘across the} He had not the slightest difficulty in doing this, since 
_ river, especially if any of the smugglers should imeet you.” | he did not have to reach any higher than his head to get 
“Of course there will be a little danger attached to it.| hold of the limbs. | 
If there were not there would be no fun in going: I can’t | Once on what he considered to be a good, sound limb, 


must ment to get under the willows on this side of the 
river.” 

“Well, let’s git down there, so’s we’ll be ready when ther 
measly coyotes come along,” suggested the scout. 

Our hero thought this a good idea, so the three at once 
set out. 

They could hear the measured strokes of the oars now, 


American side, even if it did not make a landing there, » 
In three minutes they reached a bank where the willows 
*|hung over the narrowest part of the stream. 
Some of the limbs ran out for a dozen feet or more, and 
Wild quickly began sizing them up to note nor strong 
they looked. 
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get along without plenty of excitement, you know.” {he began working his: way out over the water. 
You are slightly different from me, then.” Charlie and Jim = peemately watching | him and ae. ‘3 
There was no time for further conversation. (A approccnng boat. 4 a 


of de het an 


When this was done the three began going along the. 


“Ah! they are heading for a point down below us. They . 


The moon was shining brightly, but it was difficult to. 


and they knew the boat was probably coming close to the my, 


phe 
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_ They felt like clapping their hands with joy when they 
saw the boat shoot in and dart under the willows about 
fifty yards above them. 
Then they heard the oars dropped in the bottom of the 
_ boat, quickly followed by the splashing sounds caused by 
paddling. | 
Wild heard it, too, and he prepared to give the two men 
in the boat a surprise. 
Charlie and Jim did not know exactly what he proposed 
to do, but they knew he would not make a mistake. 
They kept their hands on their revolvers and waited. 
Nearer came the boat, and presently they could see its 
outlines as it was pushed slowly along under the willows. 
In half a minute more it was opposite them, less than 
ten feet from the bank. 


Then something startling took place. 

There was a cashing sound as a limb broke, 
then 

Bump! | 

Wild had tumbled squarely into the boat. 

He had been in the act of reaching down to grab one of 
the occupants by the collar when the strain broke the brit- 
tle willow branch, 

But he was not half as much surprised as the two in the 


and 





boat were. 


He was on his feet in an duttants @ a revolver in either 


hand. * 


| Be Make a move or utter the least oes and you are ead 


men!” he cried in a meaning tone, that was plenty loud 
enough for those on the bank to hear. | 

"The tivo men were so badly frightened that they gave in 
at once. 

‘They were not Chinamen, as our friends Had supposed 
at first, but were rough-looking fellows, like the majority 
of the hunters and fishermen that hung around that S- 
cinity. 


“Don’t shoot, mister!” said one of as in a low whis- 
per, “We ain't goin’ to move.” spies a al il | 

“Sensible fellows,” answered Wild. ‘You just take an 

oar and push the boat in shore. Don’t attempt to do any- 
thing else, for if you do it will be the last thing you will 
attempt on earth!” _ 

The man very readily did as he was ‘told, while his com- 
panion kneeled in the bottom of the boat with his hands 
high 6ver his head. 

The bow of the little craft sheered in and struck the 
bank gently. : | 
The moment it did so Cheyenne 
sprang in and seized the two men. 

They must have thought their time had come, for they 
began to struggle in a desperate manner. 

But Wild quickly quieted them by exclaiming : _ 

“If you want to dic just keep that up!’ 

They became silent and motionless instantly. _ 

“Now, then, I want #9 ask you a question or two,” he 
resumed. . 

“What’s ther matter, anyway?” retorted one of them. 


Charlie and Jim Dart 






“We're honest fellers on a little errand of our own. Wee 
ain’t goin’ to interfere with anybody.” 

Our hero knew the man w as a rascal by the ab of his § 
voice. 


t 


“You are not telling the truth,’ he retorted. “Now, ) 
then, | want to know what you are going after—or rather — 
what you were going after when | dropped into your boat. 
If you don’t tell me, off goes the top of your head! I mean 
business.” | 


{ 


He spoke in such a way that the men believed he meant 
just what he said. | 
And to make it more impressive, he pressed the muzzle 
of his revolver against the head of the fellow he was ad-_ 

dressing. 


“Tl tell you!” cried the 

“Tell me, then.” 

“We left something on the bank on this sie of ther 
river when we was over here before to-night.” 

“What did you leave here?” 

“A red handkerchief with something tied up in it.” 

“What was tied up in it?” 

“Money.” 

“Money, eh? Where did you get the money?” 

“A man paid it to us for bringing a young lady across 
from Plunket.” ! 1 

Young Wild West grew very much interested when he 
heard this. 


He was quite certain that the man was telling the truth, 
for he could feel him trembling like a leaf. 3 

“Where did you take the young lady?” he resumed, giv- 
ing the fellow’s temple a Jittle dig with the muzzle of the — 
revolver. 4 


“T) Dan Ricketts’ chante She is a relative of, Dan’s ; 


man, excitedly. ‘‘Don’t shoot!” 


) 
' 
| 
| 
’ 
| 


wife, so they said.” ‘ 
The last words were spoken in a tone that indicated the q 
man was lying, ‘ 


Wild knew it, but he thought he had gleaned cia on 
that line, and that he had solved the mystery of the ery 
of distress over near Ricketts’ shanty. ) 

“But he wanted to find out who it was that halt given 
the men the money they spoke of. : 

‘See here!” he said sternly. “I want. you to tell me wha 
gave you the money. In the first place, I don’t believe rd 
anyone gave you the red handkerchief with money tied in 
it. Iam of the opinion that it was to be left somewhere _ 
on this side of the river for you. Now, who agreed to give | 
it to you? Tell the truth or I will surely press. ya 
ger!” 

“Ther colonel at ther soldiers’ headquarters,” answered - 
the man. ri i 


“Colonel Denny? 

See." 

“T thought as much. Well, come on! We will go ee j 
see if he left the money there for you. Charlie, just tie — 
them e, so. there won't be any danger of them Seine ; 
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_ Wild and his two partners now made up their minds 
‘that they were having quite a night’s adventure. 

_ Things along the Canadian border were not so dull, 
ster all. | : 


CHAPTER XI. 


SOME RISKY WORK. 





_ Cheyenne Charlie had one of the men tied and was 
starting on the other when Young Wild West stopped 


“Neyer mind binding him,” he said. “Let him pilot us 
_to the place where the money was to he left.” 

“All right,” was the answer, and when he had removed 
the shooter and sheath-knife from the man’s belt he hand- 
ed him an oar and told him to go ahead. 

The fellow was willing enough to do this. 

“Be sure that you take us to the right spot,” cautioned 
Wild. “We don’t want the money and will give it to you, 
_if we are not compelled to shoot you for being dishonest.” 

There was no reply to this. 

It was more than evident that the two men were not the 

_fravest kind of people. 
That they were rascals our friends had not the least 
- doubt. . 

The fellow with the oar paddled the boat along beneath 

| the willows for about a hundred yards and then, looking 
carefully ahead of him, pushed to the bank. 1 

-~~*‘Here’s ther place, I reckon,” he said. oa 

: “All right,” answered Wild. “Get out and get it.” 

F The command was obeyed rete enough, our hero fol- 
lowing him. 





The prisoner walked carefully up the bank, measuring 
_ his steps as he went, and finally paused with his foot on a 
i ao0d-cized stone that was partly covered with moss. 
The moonlight shone through the foliage and Wild could 
see the stone quite plainly. 
_ “Turn it oyer!” he commanded, for he readily compre- 
_hended that it was there the man expected to find the 
_ money. 
The captive stooped and pushed the stone over. 
Then he picked up a red handkerchief that was pretty 
=~ wel! knotted. 

Ben ere it is!” he said. “J thought it would be here.” 

“The colonel agreed to sett it here, I suppose?” 

“Yes.” 
_ “Well, then, now there is one more thing I want to ask 
you.” 7 
“What is it?” 
_ “Is the young tady safe at Dan Ricketts’ Bikoere? mean 
_ is she safe from--being harmed?” © 


oer elt 


“Oh, yes!’ Ther colonel is goin’ to saleable an? eit 


oe an’ then he’s goin’ to marry her.” 
“Did abe agree to marry. him?” 


ies 


“I don’t know nothin’ about that. All’s we know is 
that we was to git this money if we got her to Dan Rick- 
etts’ place. We got her there, but we had a putty hard 
time of it, [ kin tell you! Now we’ve got our money an’ 
you've got us!” 


“That’s true Sates and I guess we had batter hold you 


for awhile, too.” 

“You ain’t goin’ to hold us prisoners, are you?” 

“What else can we do with you? If we were to let you 
go you would spoil our game. Charlie, just put the other 
fellow out here, and then we will tie them to this tree till 
we come back.” 

“Don’t tie us up,” pleaded the man. “We won't say a 
word of what’s happened if you let us go.” 

“IT couldn’t think of trusting you. We will tie you to 


this tree here, and then borrow your boat for a little while. 


When we come back we will let you go. Don’t ask me to 
do anything different, for I won't listen to you.” | 

That silenced them. 

Evidently they thought that was a great deal better 
than being shot or taken to the barracks as prisoners. 

Jim took care of the boat while Wild and Charlie tied 
the two rascals to the tree, gagging them effectually as 
they did so and placing the handkerchief with the money 
in it between them. 

As soon as they were satisfied that the men could not 
get away without the assistance of someone, they em- 
barked in the boat and made for the other side of the river. 

Jim did the paddling, while Wild and Charlie laid’ low 
in the boat. 

Jim was keeping a sharp lookout both up and down the 
river. 


But not a sign of anyone did he see. 

.The night was welt advanced by this time, and as 1» aa 
had been on the go since a few minutes past eight, our 
friends were beginning to grow a trifle weary. 

But the thought that they might be able to rescue the 
girl from the distillery’ made Wild and Jim, gaxions to 
keep at it. eo 2 


Charlie, of course, was willing to stick at the- -work,. | 
though he had no idea hey he was ae for a whisky 


still. 


Wild had not told him who Dan Ricketts was and what 
his business consisted of. 

He had promised the old woman Meg sok to say any- 
thing about the place, and- he meant to keep his word. . 

But he had not promised her that he would not return 
to the place. 

That had not been required of him. 

Jim soon landed the boat, and then they got out and 
hid it under a cluster of hanging branches, 

Though the branches were without leaves, they would 
hide the craft from prying eyes. in the darkness. 


Both Wild and Jim knew the still could not be very far. 


away, so they set out for it. 
In a few minutes they came upon the trail the Deadshat 
Band had made in going there and back. 


Ph 
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- Then they hurried on, keeping in the shadows as much 
as possible. 


It was not many minutes before the log shanty loomed 
up before them. 


There was a light in the window now, and that made 
Wild give a nod of satisfaction. 

“We don’t want to make the least noise,” he whispered. 
“Let us get up there and look in, if we possibly can. There 
is a shade hauled down, but there may be a crack we can 
see through.” 


They soon crawled up to the house. 

Under the window they crept and then Wild raised him- 
self cautiously and strove to look inside. 

At. first he could find no way to do so, but he kept on 
trying, and finally found a place where the shade did not 
» quite reach across the window. 

- He got so he could take a pretty good look at one side 
of the room. 


Almost the first object his eyes rested upon was the fig- 


ure of Meg, the old woman who had released him and Jim | 


during the early part of the night. 
She was leaning on the table with her head down as 
though in slumber. 


There were two rooms in the shanty, and Wild could see 
that the door of that which adjoined the one the old woman 
was in was closed, and that a chair was placed in such a 
position against it that it could not be opened from the 
other side. 


“That is where the girl is, no doubt,” he thought. 
wonder if there is a window to that room?” 

He drew down beside his companions and in a low whis- 
per told them what he had seen. 

Then they each took a look. 

Both Charlie and Jim agreed that the girl must be in 
the adjoining room. 

“How are we going to get her out?” asked Jim. 

“That seems to be easy enough,” answered the scout. “T 
reckon we kin bust that door’in in no time, an’ then how 
long will it take us to throw that chair away from ther 
other door an’ git her ong?” 

Charlie did not know that there was a cellar beneath the 
house,. where probably half a dozen men were congre- 
gated. 

Jf he had he would not have made such a suggestion. 

“We will see if there is a window to that room,” said 
Wild, not noticing what Charlie said. 

He led the way around the house. 

There was a window, sure enough. 

But it was covered by a board shutter, which was closed 
tightly... 

. > “Lf we can get that open we might be able to find out 
: ster hether the girl is a prisoner inside,” our hero said to his 


“T 


companions. 


Jim looked around searchingly. 


But he saw nothing that looked as though it might be 
used for ppentng, the shutters; : 
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“T guess I kin fix it,” spoke up the scout, pulling out 
his hunting-knife. 

“What are you going to do?” asked Dart. _ 4 

“Use this for a screw-driver,” was the reply. “We'll 
take off ther nee; then ther blamed old shutter will | 
come off, | reckon.” . 

Wild nodded for him to go ahead. 

Cheyenne Charlie had some good ideas sometimes. 

The knife made an admirable screw-driver, and in five. 
minutes’ time he had the lower hinge free. 

“Now for ther other one,” he said. “Jim, you had bet- | 
ter git up on my shoulders an’ tackle that.” 

“All right,” replied Jim, and he quickly did so. 

All their conversation was carried on in low whispers. 

It would have been almost impossible for anyone to have 
heard them from the inside had they been listening for 
them, 


Dart got right at work on the hinge. 

He soon had all the screws out. 

As he dropped to the ground from Charlie’s shoulders 
the shutter came loose. 7 
It swung open from the hinge side a few inches, making 
considerable of a creaking noise. 

Cheyenne Charlie took hold of it,and pulled it out fur- 
ther. 6 


Then Young Wild Wast gave a gentle tap on the win- % 
dow. 

He knew he was running the risk of making a bad mis- 
take, but he was in for rescuing the girl the colonel ex- 
pected to force'to become his wife, and he did not hesitate 
to do anything just then, 


At first there came no answer from within, but a mo- 
ment later there came a tap from the inside. | 
It was a peculiar tap, too, sounding as theugh it had 
taken considerable of an effort to make it. | 
And it was just once that they heard it. 
Wild did not hesitate an instant after hearing the an 
swering tap. 
He took hold of the window-sash and strove to raise it. 
It would not go up. 
Then he gave a smart push on it. 
It went in with the greatest of ease. 
There was a bang, followed by a crashing of glass, an 
then the voice of a female exclaimed: 
“Oh! Save me!” 


CHAPTER XII. 
CONCLUSION. 


As Wild heard the words “Oh! Save me!” he aeap | 
into the window. | 

As quickly as he could he struck a match. 

As the flickering flame enabled him to see he beheld 
beautiful giri reclining on a couch. 
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Einother ee and he saw that she was pound to the 
such. 

‘Her feet were close to the window, and some of the glass 
rou the broken sash had dropped upon her. 

But he did not wait to take note of anything further. 
He whipped out his knife and cut her loose in the twink- 
ing of an eye, not saying a word. 

Picking her up in his arms, he thrust her through the 
a Window just as the door of the room opened and the old 
woman entered with a lighted candle. 

_ Crack! 

_ It was Jim Dart who fired, 

_ Out went the candle, for it was that he had fired at. 
Cheyenne Charlie took the girl from, Wild and then the 
‘dashing young deadshot leaped out of the window. 


“We must run for it!” he said. “Are you able to help 
yourself, miss?” 


“How have you been since we went over to the other 
side?” asked Jim Dart. 

“Mighty uneasy,” replied one of them. “We heard a 
lot of shootin’ up ther river a little while ago. I guess ther 
Deadshot Band has been at work.” 

“Good enough!” said Wild. “I suppose you know that 
I am the head of the Deadshot Band, don’t you?” 

The men started and looked at him curiously. 

“You ain’t Young Wild West, are you?” queried one of 
them. 


“That’s just who I am.” 

“An’ you’re goin’ to let us go now, ain’t you?” spoke up 
the other of them. 

Our hero thought a moment. 

He came to the conclusion that it would not do to let 
them go. 

The still across the river was an illicit one, and that be- 
ing the fact, the Canadian authorities ought to know 


“Oh, yes!” she answered. “I am so glad you came to : 
about it. . 


save me. I can run, thank you!” 
_ She was pretty cool, considering what she had passed 
se would hasten to it and put Dan Ricketts on his guard. 

“T guess we will take you to Juniper Falls with us,” he 
said. “I'll promise you that you will be allowed to go 
free as soon as you have testified in regard to the kidnap- 
ping of the young lady here. I mean that you will be al- 
lowed to go free on American soil; I cannot say anything 
about what might happen on the other side.” 

So the two were marched back to where the horses were. 

No one had disturbed them, and as Young Wild West 
unhitched his splendid sorrel he said: 

“Boys, you will each take one of the prisoners on your 
mounts; I will take the young lady, if she has no>objec- 
tions. The distance is not far, anyway.” 

“You are going to take me to Juniper Falls, I suppose?”’ 
spoke up the girl. 

“Yes, that is the best we can do to-night,” replied Wild. 

“Please don’t let Colonel Denny know that I am here, 
then.” 


“You can rest assured that we will not, miss. We know 
that it was he who hired these two men to kidnap you and 
take you to the whisky still.” 

“Whisky still!” echoed Cheyenne Charlie. “Was that 
place a whisky still?” 

“T guess it was,” answered Jim, with a eae 

“T thought so. I smelled whisky all right, and it seemed 
to be good stuff, too. I’ll bet that’s the place where the 
Englishman gets his whisky that he sells in ther town on 
this side of ther river.” 

“I guess you have hit that right, Charlie,” laughed Wild. 
“We will find out ee. apone that part of it before 
we get through with this case.” 

The three horses rode along with their double burdens, 
and as they did. so the rescued girl told who she was. _ 

“My name is Faulkner,” she said, “and I live in Mere- 


_ All four of them ran as fast as they could, under the cir- 
cumstances, for they did not want to leave the girl behind. 
» Wild held tightly to her hand, and this enabled her to 
20 a trifle faster than she could otherwise have done. 

* When she had run till she could do so no longer Wild 
ordered a halt for a moment. 

oe them come now if they want to,” he remarked. “I 
ill guarantee that they will be picked off as fast as they 
show themselves.” 













“Bat there was not the least sign of a pursuer, 
: ~guess they don’t want to bother with. us,” observed 
_ Then in a whisper he added to Wild: 
Ee guess I shot that candle from the old woman’s hand 
before she had ane to recognize you.” ° 
_ “Yes, I think so,” was the reply. 

Our friends thought it was funny why they were not 
pursued. 















_ But there was nottihe funny about it. 
Colonel Denny had told Dan Ricketts that he was com- 
ing ‘to take the girl away from his shanty when she got 
Be, and do it in such a manner that she would think he 
a rcmns her, 

30 0 Ricketts and his wife thought it was the colonel who 
A] che sash in and took the girl, and they paid no 
er « attention to the matter, ip. putting the shut- 
+b pack ; in place. 

sy had been paid their money in. ‘advance, and that 
= was to it. | 
our ae known this they would Ca have been in 


do 


ie on reached ii boat and embarked for the other 


whom I visited last summer for two months. During that as 
time I became pecans with Fa Saas: of Oyene “4g 


al ae rats 
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And it would be more than likely that the two men — | 


dith, Minnesota. I have an uncle and aunt in Plunket, — 


~ 
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Denny who has since died. The colonel made himself 


very objectionable to me, and when I came North to visit 


my relatives this. time I was in hopes I would not see him. 


But one of the men who kidnapped me let a few words slip 
that told me only too plainly who was responsible for the 
outrage. I have reason to believe that Colonel Denny is a 
double-dyed villain and a traitor to his country, and I hope 
and pray that he will not go unpunished.” 

‘He will be taken. care of all right, Miss Faulkner,” an- 
“T will see to it that you are placed in 
comfortable quarters for the balance of the night, and 
will have a guard placed so that you need fear no one, from 
colonels down to the lowest rascals of the border.” 

“Thank you!” 

That was the sum and substance of the conversation, and 
when they arrived at the headquarters in Juniper Falls a 
few minutes: later the girl was in the best of spirits. 

Wild and his party got there just in time to see a big 
gathering. — 


The Deadshot Band had returned, bringing fourteen 


prisoners and no end of confiscated stuff that the smugglers: 


had tried to get across the border. 


“Hooray for Young Wild West!” shouted Lively Rick, 
when he saw the Young Prince of the Saddle ride up with 
the fair girl on his horse with him. 


Then everybody took off their hats and. cheered. 

Colonel Denny stood in front of the door of his quarters, 
his face very pale in the glare of: the, oil sen that burned 
there. — 


Cheyenne Charlie flaunted the .red. handkerchief that 
contained the money he had left for his villainous: hire- 
lings. | me he a 
At the sight of it the colonel ea iubiat retired to his 
rooms, = 7 : 

“Gentlemen!” cried Y oung Wild West, “as ray Band of 
Deadshots captured these prisoners, I will hold them. till 
morning myself. It is not necessary to have them com- 
mitted to the guardhouse by Colonel] Denny.” eee tet) 

A cheer went up at this, Deering joing in with heart 
and soul. , 


The prisoners, eleven of whom were Chinamen, were 


placed where they could not get away, and then Wild had ; 


a woman servant take care of Minnie Faulkner. 
He had one of his band guard the door of the room she 
went in, in addition to this, and then he turned in himself. 
‘The next morning he was up at six, determined to finish 
up the smugglers as soon as possible. 


As he walked out of his quarters the first person he came 
in contact with was ’Arry Hatwood, the Cockney whisky 
peddler. 


“*Bllo, Young Wild West!” the fellow called out. 
“Where is that blawsted, blooming Chinaman hof yours?” 

“T don’t know,” replied Wild. “I guess he is asleep.” 

“Well, Hi want to say that ’e’s a cute one. *E fleeced me 
at poRer last night.” 


| you order by retinas inait 






“He did, eh? Well, that serves you right. Now, Mr. 
Atwood, J want to ask you a question, and if you don’t an- 
swer it truthfully you are liable to get the top of your head 
blown off. I mean business and I never make a miss when 
I shoot!” and Wild drew his revolver and leveled it at the 
astonished Englishman. 

‘““Wha—wha-a-at do you want to hask me, sir?” 

“How do you get your whisky over here from Dan Rick- | 
etts’ still?” r 

“Through a blawsted, bloody, blooming pipe, sir, that 
comes hall the way from the still hunder the river to the: 
shanty of the two “unters called Bill Palmer hand Jake 
Spots!” was the reply and then' the Cockney placed his 
hand over his heart and shut his eyes as though it was his’ 
last. minute on earth. ) 


Wild laughed in spite of himself. 


He called a guard and rere fe had the: fellow placed 
under arrest. 





A few minutes later a man Came running from the quar- 
ters of Colonel! Denny with the announcement: that ute 
colone! had shot himself and was dying. — ) 

There is little more to add to the story of Young Wild 
West and his Deadshot Band. ' 


They had not been in Juniper Falls long: bistows” Wild 
bail got a pretty good clue as to how the e smueerne. was 4 
being carried on. min a 














Colonel Denny was the clue to the w hole thing. 
But the Chinese who had been w orking. with his: assist- 
ance had to be taught a lesson, and Ee were suppresse 4 
in short order. : 


The still was also raided by the British authorities andy 
Minnie Faulkner returned to her tincle.and aunt.. 


. When .everything had been. settled Young Wild Ww ost , 
and his. Band of Deadshots started for. Weston, Dakota, 
where they arrived in due time, ready for the next: thing 
that turned et | 


OTHER END: 
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55 Fred Fearnot in Russia; or, Banished by the Czar. 

66 Fred Fearnot in Turkey ; or, Defying the Sultan. 

Fred Fearnot in Vienna; or, The Trouble on the Danube. 

Fred Fearnot and the Kaiser; or, In the Royal Palace at Berlin. 

» Fred Fearnot in Ireland; or, Watched by the Constabulary. 
oe ere Homeward Bound; or, Shadowed by Scotland 
ar 


Fred Fearnot’s Justice; or, The Champion of the School Marm. 


eee oe and the Gypsies ; or, The Mystery of a Stolen 
3 eee Fearnot’s Silent Hunt; or, Catching the “Green Goods” 
en. 
74 Fred Fearnot's Big Day; or, Harvard and Yale at New Era. 
75 Fred Fearnot and “The Doctor’; or, The Indiam<Medicine Fakir. 
6 Fred Fearnot and the Lynchers ; or, Saving a Girl Horse Thief. 
Fred Fearnot's Wonderful Feat; or, The Taming of Black Beauty. 


Fearnot’s Great Struggle; or, Downing a Senator. 

Fearnot’s Jubilee; or, New Era’s Greatest Day. 

Fearnot and Samson: or, “Who Runs This Town?’ 
Fearnot and the Rioters; or, Backin Up the Sheriff. 
Fearnot and the Stage Robber; or, His Chase for a Stolen 


Diamond. 
or, The Masked Fiends of the 


ree Fearnot at Cripple Creek ; 

nes. 

ee Fearnot and the Vigilantes; or, Up Against the Wrong 

Fred Fearnot in New Mexico; or, Saved by Terry Olcott. 

186 Fred Fearnot in Arkansas: or, The Queerest of All Adventures. 

187 Fred Fearnot in Montana; or, The Dispute at Rocky Hill. 

188 es we and the Mayor; or, The Trouble at Snapping 
oals. 


189 Fred Fearnot’s Big Hunt; or, Camping on the Columbia River. 
"190 Fred Fearnot’s Hard Experience ; or, Roughing it at Red Gulch. 
191 Fred Fearnot Stranded ; or, How Terry Olcott Lost the Money. 
192 Fred Fearnot in the Mountains : or, Held at Bay by Bandits. 
1938 Fred Fearnot’s Terrible Risk; or, Terry Olcott’s Reckless Ven- 

ture. 

Fred Fearnot’s Last Card: or, The Game that Saved His Life. 

95 Fred Fearnot and the Professor : or, The Man Who Knew it All. 
196 Fred Fearnot’s Big Scoop; or, Beating a Thousand Rivals. 

Fred Fearnot and the Raiders ; or, Fighting for His Belt. 
Fred Fearnot’s Great Risk; or, One Chance in a Thousand. 
) Fred Fearnot as a Sleuth; or, Running Down a Slick Villain. 
Fred.Fearnot’s New Deal: or, Working for a Banker. 
Fred Fearnot in Dakota; or, The Little Combination Ranch. 


a Fearnot and the Road Agents; or, Terry Olcott’s Cool 

Nerve. 

oe ‘ead and the Amazon; or, The Wild Woman of the 
ains. 


Fred Fearnot’s Training School; or, How to Make a Living.» 

ren ne and the Stranger ; or, The Long Man svho was 
or 

abe Fearnot and the Old Trapper; or, Searching for. .a Lost 
avern. 

Fred Fearnot in Colorado; or, Running a Sheep Ranch. 

208 Fred Fearnot at the Ball; or, The Girl in the Green Mask. 

206 ha and the Duellist ; or, The Man Who Wanted to 
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The Best Weekly Published. 


ALL THE NUMBERS ARE ALWAYS IN —— 
READ ONE AND YOU WILL READ THEM ALL. 
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211 
212 
213 


Fred Fearnot on the Stump; or, Backing an Old Veteran. 
Fred Fearnot’s New Trouble; or, Up iy a Monopoly. 
Fred Fearnot as Marshal; or, Comman ing the Peace. 

Fred Fearnot and “Wally” ; or, The Good Natured Bully of 


Badger. 


Fred Fearnot and the Miners; or, The Trouble we Co epertonn, 

Fred Fearnot and the “Blind Tigers” ; or, . ore Ways Than One 

Fred Fearnot and the Hindoo; or, The Wonderful Juggler at 
Coppertown. 


Fred Fearnot Snow Bound; or, Fun with Pericles Smith. 

Fred Fearnot’s Great Fire Fight; or, Rescuing a Prairie School. 

Fred Fearnot in New Orleans; or, Up Against the Mafia. 

wii > en and the Haunted House; or, Unraveling a Great 
ystery 


ae zp erens on the Mississippi ; 


214 
215 
216 


217 
218 
219 
220 


or, The Blackleg’s Murderous 


Fred Fearnot’s Wolf Hunt ; or, A Battle for Life in the Dark. 
Kr : pemenot and the “Greaser” ; or, The Fight to Death with 
ariats 


Fred Fearnot in Mexico: or, Fighting the Revyolutionists. 
Fred Fearnot’s Daring Bluff : or, The Nerve that Saved His Life. 
Fred Fearnot and the Grave Digger ; or, The Mystery of a Ceme- 


ery. 
7 ne Fearnot’s Wall Street Deal; or, Between the Bulls and the 
ears. 
Fred Fearnot and “Mr. 
Trouble. 


Fred Fearnot’s Big Gift; or, A Week at Old Ayon. 

Fred Fearnot and the “Witch” : or, Exposing an Old Fraud. 

Fred Fearnot's Birthday; or, A Bi _ Time at New. Era. 

a pseenyt and the Sioux Chie or, Searching for a Lost 
r 


. Fred Fearnot’s Mortal Enemy; or, The Man on the Black Horse. 

Fred Fearnot at Canyon Castle ; or, Entertaining His Friends. 

i Fearnot and the Commanche ; or, Teaching a Redskin a 
esson. 


Fred 
Fred 
Fred 
Fred 
Fred 
Fred 
Fred 
Fred 


Jones’; or, The Insurance Man in 


Fearnot Suspected; or, pee ee by a Treasury Sleuth. 
Fearnot and the Promoter : , Breaking Up a Big Scheme. 
Fearnot and ‘Old Grizzly” : ee The Man Who Didn’t Know. 
Fearnot’s Rough Riders; or, Driving Out the Squatters. 
Fearnot and the Black Fiend ; or, Putting Down a Riot. 
Fearnot in Tennessee; or, The Demon of the Mountains. 
Fearnot and the “Terror”: or, Calling Down a Bad Man. 
Fearnot in West Virginia: or, ee the Revenue Agents. 
Fred Fearnot and His Athletes; or, treat Charity Tour, 
ores a Strange Adventure; or. The Queer Old Man of the 
ountain. 


Fred Fearnot and the League: or, Up Against a Bad Lot. 

Fred Fearnot’s Wonderful Race; or, Beating a Horse on Foot. 

Fred Fearnot and the Wrestler; or, Throwing a Great Champion. 

Fred Fearnot and the Bankrupt; or, Ferreting Out a Fraud. 

Fred Fearnot as a Redskin ; or, Trailing a Captured Girl. 

shale a and the * ‘Greenhorn” ; or, Fooled for Once in Hig 
eC, 


246 
247 
248 
249 
250 
251 


952 Fred Fearnot and the Bloodhounds: or, Tracked by Mistake. 
253 Fred Fearnot’s Boy Scouts; or, Hot Times in ar ockies, | 
254 Fred Fearnot and the Waif of Wall Street; or, A Smart Boy 


Broker. 
Fred Fearnot’s Buffalo Hunt; or, The Gamest Boy in the West. 
256 Fred Fearnot and the Mill Boy; or, A Desperate Dash for Life. 
257 Fred Fearnot’s Great Trotting Match; or, Beating the Record. 

25 Fred Fearnot and the Hidden Marksman; or, The Mystery of Thunder 


Mountain. ° 
: or, Fighting for His Ri hts. 


259 Fred Fearnot’s Boy Champion 4 
260 Fred Fearnot and the Money ‘ing: or, A Big Dea] in Wall Street. 


255 
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4 € LATEST ISSUES: 

The Bradys and the Factory Girl; or, The Secret of the Poisoned 
T ie Bradys and Blonde Bill; or, The Diamond Thieves of Maiden 
om 


) The Bradys and the Opium Ring; or, The Clew in Chinatown. 
redve on the Grand Circuit; “ or, Tracking the Light- 


Harness Ga 
aS arenes and the Black Doctor; or, The Secret of the Old 


The Bradys 
The B ates and the 


ne 
rs 


and the Girl in Grey ; or, The Queen of the Crooks. 
uggler; or, Out with a Variety Show. 
The Brads dys and the Moonshin rs; or, Away Down in Tennessee. 
Bradys in Badtown; or, The Fight for & Gold Mine. 
Bradys in P K aadike or, Pervetion Out the Gold Thieves. 
Bradys on Side or, Crooked Work in the Slums. 
+ “Highbinders’ ; or, The Hot Case in China- 
own 


Bradys and the 
180 The Bradys and the Serpent Ring; or, The Strange Case of the 
b Fortune-Teller 

181 seg ane ana “Silent Sam”; or, Tracking the Deaf and Dumb 


182 The ° Bradys and the “Bonanza” King; or, Fighting the Fakirs in 


183 Sie sae and the Boston Banker; or, Hustling for Millions in 


184 ane Bradys on Blizzard Island; or, Tracking the Gold Thieves of 
ape Nome. 
85 The Bradys in the Black Hills; of, Their Case in North Dakota. 
Be oe , Bradys and “Faro Frank’; of, Hot Case ih the Gold 
nes. 
187 The Bradys and the “Rube”; or, Tracking the Confidence Men. 
188 The Bradys as Firemen; or, Tracking a Gang of Incendiaries. 
89 The Bradys in the Oil ‘Country ; or, The Mystery of the Glant 


190 The Bradys and the Blind Beggar; or, The Worst Crook of All. 

191 P enieee Bra dys and the Bankbreakers; or, Working the Thtigs of 
re in Bradys Ser the Séven Skulls; or, The Clew That Was Found 
3 The Bradys in Mexico; or, The Search for the Aztéc Treasure 
bi a i Hs at Black Run; of, Trailing the Coiners of Candle 


8 The Bradys sae the Bulls and Bears; or, Working the Wires 


in Wail Stre 
Working for the Bank of England. 


6 The Bradys an he King ; or 
| a one and the Duke’s Diamonds; or, The Mystery of the 


8 The A ha and the Bed Rock Mystery; or, Working in the Black 


The Bradys and the Card Crooks; or 
200 ‘ e “Bradys and “John Smith’; or, The Man Without a Name. 
a The Bradys and the Manhunters; or, Down in the Dismal Swamp. 
202 ie Bradys is and the High Rock’ Mystery; or, The Secret of the 
v even Steps. 

2 #08 The Bradys at the Block House; or, Rustling the Rustlers on the 


Frontier. 

204 The Bradys in Baxter Street; or, The House Without a Door. 

205 The Bradys Midn ight Call ; or, The Mystery of Harlem “Heighta. 

206 The Bradys Behind the Bars ; or, Working on Blackwells Island, © 

207 The te 8 and the Brewer's Bonds; or, Working on a Wall 
reet Case.” 

208 The Bradys on the Bowery; or, The Search for a Missing Girl. 

209 The Bradys and the Pawnbroker;: or, A Ver Mysterious Sane 

210 The Bradys and the Gold Fakirs; or, Wor ing for the M 

a1 7he Eredye at Bonanza Bay; or, Working on a Million Doliar 


eet 


Working on an Ocean Lifer. 
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ECRET SERVICE 
OLD AND YOUNG KING BRADY, DETECTIVES. 
MICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. COLORED COVERS. ISSUED WEEKLY 


The, qieare and thé Black Riders; or, The Mysterious Murder at 
iy ueenen and Senator Slam; or, Working With Washington 
ok F Bradys and the Man from Nowhere; of, Theit Very Hardest 
ae “Bradys and “No. 99"; or, The Search for a Mad Million- 
The Bradys at Baffin’s Bay; or, The Trail Which Led to the Arc- 


The Bradys and Gim Lee; or, Working a Clew in Chinatown. 
The. Bradys and the “Yege”’ Men; or, Hocking a Clew on the 


ad. 
The Bradys and the Blind Banker; or, Ferretting Out the Wall 
Street Thieves. 
The Bradys and the Black Cat; or, Working Among the Card 
Crooks of Chicago. 
The Bradys and the Texas Oil King; or, Seeking a Clew in the 
Southwest. 
The Bradys and the Night Hawk; or, New York at Midnight. 
The Bradys in the Bad Lands; or, Hot work in South Dakota. 
abe. Baars at Breakneeck Hall; 61, The Mysterious House on the 
arle 
eT and the Fire Marshal; or, Hot Work in Horners- 


“7 gl and the Three Sheriffs; or; Doing a Turn in Ten- 


The Bradys an and the Opium Smugglers; of, A Hot Trail on the 

acific Coa 

7 Bradys’ Boonietang; or, Shaking Up the Wall Street Wire 
appers. 

The Bradys Among the Rockies; or, Working Away Out West. 

The Bradys and Judge Lynch; or, After the Afkansas Terror. 

The Bradys and the Bagg Boys ; or, Hustling in the Black Hills. 

The Bradys and Captain Bangs; or, The Mystery of a Mississippi 


Steamer. 
The Bradys in Maiden Lane; or, Tracking the Dianiond Crooks. 
yetery of the Mon- 


The Bradys and Wells-Fargo "Cage : or, The \ 
tana Mail. 

The Bradys and ‘‘Bowery Bill”; or, The Crooks of Coon Alley. 

The pads at Bushel Bend; or, Smoking Out the Chinese 


gler 
The Brad s and the Messenger Boy; or, The A. D, T. Mystery. 
The ah ys and the Wire Gang; of, 


ef The Great Race-Track 
wind 

i Bradys Among the Mormons; or, Secret Work in Salt Lake 
a ie Bradys and “Fancy Frank’; or, The Velvet Gang of Flood 


The Eeaden at Battle Cliff; or, Chased Up the Grand Canyon. 
The anes and “Mustang ‘Mike’ ; or, The Man With the Branded 


The Br Bradys at Gold Gill; or, The Mystery of the Man from 
The “Bradys and Pilgrim Pete; or, The Tough Sports of Terror 
me Br Bradya an and the ,Black Eagle Express; or, The Fate of the 
The Bradys ree Hi-Lo-Jak; or, Dark Deeds in Chinatown. 

ae ee and the Texas Rangers; or, Rounding up the Green Goods 


The anys and “Simple Sue”; or, ‘he Keno Queen of Sawdust City. 
The aoe the Wall Street eot Wizard; or, The Cash That Did Not 


ane Bradys and Cigarette Charlie; or, The Smoothest Crook in the 
The Bradys at Bandit Gulch; or, From Wall Street to the Far West. 
The Bradys in the oot-Hills; or, The Blue Band of Hard Luck Gulch. 
The ae and Brady the Banker; or, The Secret of the Old Santa-Fe 


Tra 
The Bradys’ Graveyard Clue; or Dealings With Doctor Death. 
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FRANK READE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Containing Stories of Adventures on Land, Sea, and in the Air. 
By “NONAME.” 
EACH NUMBER IN A HANDSOMELY ILLUMINATED COVER. : 
A 32-PAGE BOOK FOR FIVE CENTS. > 


. : . . . . . . . ™ 
adventures of the famous inventor, with his marvellous flying machines, electrical overland engines, and his extra- 
ordinary submarine boats. 


i 


All our readers know Frank Reade, Jr., the greatest inventor of the age, and his two fun-loving chums, Barney 
and. Pomp. The stories published in this magazine contain a true account of the wonderful afd exciting 


Kach number is a rare treat. 


LATEST ISSUES. 


7 Evens Reade, Jr.s Air Wonder, the ‘‘Kite’; or, A Six Weeks’ 


ht Over the Andes. 
8 prank Read , Jr.'s Deep Sea Diver, the “Tortoise” 


or, The Search 
for a Sunken Island. 


9 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Dlectric Invention, the ‘Warrior’; or, Fighting 


10 Fran 


Apaches in Arizona. 

Reade, Jr., and His Blectric Air Boat; 
Beasts for a Circus. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Torpedo Boat; of, At War With the 
Brazilian Rebels. 


or, Hunting Wild 


12 Fighting the Slave Hunters; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Central 


Africa. 


18 From Zone to Zone; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank Reade, Jr., 


with His Latest Air Ship. 


14 Frank Reade, Jr., and- His Blectric Cruiser of the Lakes; or, A 


Journey Through Africa by Water. 


15 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Turret; or, Lost in the Land 


16 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Pngine of the Clouds; or, 
17 In the Great Whirlpool ; 
18 Chased Across the Sahara; or, Frank Reaaqe, Jr., 


of Fire. 

Chased 
Around the World in the Sky. 

or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Strange Adventures 
in a Submarine Boat. 

After a Bedouin’s 
Captive. 


19 Six Weeks in the Clouds; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Air-Ship the 


“Thunderbolt.” 


20 Around the World Under Water; or, The Wonderful Cruise of a 


Submarine Boat. 


21 The Mystic Brand; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and His Overland Stage. 
22 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Blectric Air Racer; or, Around the Globe in 


23 The Sunken 


Thirty Days 
ange or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Search of a Treasure 
at the Bottom of the Sea. 


24 Rann pare Jr..s Magnetic Gun Carriage; or. Working for the 


25 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Blectric Ice Ship; or, Driven Adrift 


in the Frozen Sky. 


26 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Blectric Sea Engine; or, Hunting for a Sunken 


27 The Black Range; or, Frank Reade, Jr., 
28 Over the Andes with Frank Reade, Jr.., 


Diamond Mine. 
Among the Cowboys with 


in His New Air-Ship: or, 


His Blectric Caravan. 
Wild Adventures in Peru. 


29 Frank Reade, Jr., Exploring a Submarine Mountain; or, Lost at the 








of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. 


Bottom of the Sea. 


30 ae in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr., 
32 Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
34 Around the Horizon for Ten Thousand Miles; 


36 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert Explorer: 


42 Frank Reade Jr.'s Blectric Buckboard: or, Thrilling Adventuress 
43 Around the Arctic Circle; or, Frank Reade Jr.’.s Famous Fli 
44 Frank Reade Jr.’s Search for the Silver Whale; or, Under t 
45 Frank Reade. Jr., and His Electric Car; or, Outwitting a Despers 
46 To ae End of the Earth; or, Frank Reade Jr.'s Great Mid- 


47 The Missin 
48 Frank Reade, Jr., 


49 Frank Reade, Jr. Fi 
50 100 Miles Below the Surface of the Sea; or, The Marvelous Trip of F. 


Reade, Jr. 
51 Abandoned in Alaska; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Thrilling Search for a 


52 Frank Reade, Jr.’s, Twenty-five Thousand Mile Trip in the Air. . 
53 eens the Yellow Sea: or, Frank Reade, Jr’s Search for the Cay 


ls. 
54 From the Nile to the Niger; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Lost in the Soudan 
55 The Electric Island; or, Frank Reade, Jr’s Search for the Greatest 


56 The Underground Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr’s Subterranean Cruise. 


Tell your newsdealer to get you a copy. 


Among the Ivory Hunter 
ith His New Blectric Wagon. 


31 Fvank Reade, Jr.’s Search for a Lost Man in His Watest Ai 


Wonder. 
Search -for the Sea Serpent; or, Six Thousan 
Miles Under the Sea. 


33 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery of th 


Hidden Canyon. 
or, Frank Rea 
Jr.'s Most Wonderful Trip. 


35 Lost in the Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and his W 


der, the “Dart.” 
or, The Underground Ci 
of the Sahara. 


37 Lost in the Mountains of the Moon: or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Gre 


Trip with the “Scud.” 


38 Under the Amazon for a Thousand Miles. | 
29 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Clipper of the Prairie: or, Fighting the Apact 


in the Southwest. 


4y The Chase of a Comet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Aerial Trip ¥ ) 


the “Flash.” 


4% Across the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Snow C_ 


ter. 









North Australia. 

With His Air Shi 

Ocean in the Electric “Dolphin 

Gan 

Flight 

Island; or, Frank Reade Jr.'s Vovane Under the 
in Central India: or, the Search for the~ 


Savants. 
hting The Terror of the Coast. 


Claim. 


der on Earth. 
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2 THE STAGE, 
No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKD 
800K. taining a great variety ofthe latest jokes used by the 
nost famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without 
ais wonderful little book. 

No. 42. T BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.— 
sontaining a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
ud Irish. Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
nent and amateur shows. 

No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
IND JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
oy should obtain this book, as it contains ful! instructions for o%- 
nizing an amateur minstrel troupe. 

No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—-This is one of the most original 
oke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
eatains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of 
Cerrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
he day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
pbtain a copy immediately. 

No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
siete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
veage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
scenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent. Stage Manager. 

No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
oat jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
aver oe German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
solo: cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 


HOUSEKEEPING. | 
_ No. 16. HOW TO KDEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
‘al instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
* country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
towers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 


‘shed, 
. No. 80. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
am cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
ish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 
sOOKS. 
No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
“-erybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
wake almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
» vnekets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. ‘ 
~ Wo. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
“ption of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 
-ogether with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 
«°c, By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
» trations. 
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
ee%ming full directions for making electrical machines, induction 
soils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
Sy R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 
_ No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
‘cage collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
“owether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


3 ENTERTAINMENT. 

Wo. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry 
=tnnedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
“is book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
het, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
“tatest book ever published. and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
istry valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 
m games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable 
“? parlor or Grew at to entertainment. It contains more for the 
somey than any book published. aie 
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 
ok, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 


.ckgammon, croquet. dominoes, etc. 
No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
2 leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
sd witty sayings. , 

No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
bok, giving the rules and full directions for poring Euchre, Crib- 
: Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
ours, and many other popular games of cards. 
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| tion Pitch, All pu 
o. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
interesting ne ‘and conundrums, with key to same. A 


mplete book. lly illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


Ts ETIQUETTE. 


ir Ab 
; fo. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTR.—It 


great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
‘about. There’s happiness in it. 
Yo. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 
cod society and the easiest and most approved methodseof ap- 
ring to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 


the drawing-room. 

DECLAMATION. 

8o. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
Jontaining the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
lect, French dialect, Varikee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
b many standard readings. 






Address 
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No, 31. HOW TO BECOME A eh oT pe yng ie 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mov 
simple and concise manner possible. 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATH.—Giving rules for conducting é- 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the bex 
sources for procuring information on the questions given, 


SOCIETY. | 
No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts ard wiles of flirtation ax. 
fully explained by this little: book. Besides the various methods <. 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it cory 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which ir 


interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be hapsy,, 


withvut ene. 

_No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsory 
littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instrw 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at partic: 
pow to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular squas, 
ances, 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE—A complete guide to lov, 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquet?, 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gey 
erally known. 

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in @ 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving tx 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up. 

No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the woritl 


Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male an, 


female. The secret is simple, and almost costless, 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. ‘ 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated Ort! 
containing full instructions for the managenient and training ef x) 
canary, mockingbird, tobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete. ea 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AB® 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive bock. Handsomely ilimc: 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TPAPS.—Including biath 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and biré. 
Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harringte) 


eene, 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS. AND ANIMALS] 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountiay” 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 4, 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving com 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeplati, 
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds f pets; also giving 
instructions for making cages, ete. Fully explained by twenty-eigin) 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the king eyau 


published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. | 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful end {i 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also or 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons, Zhi) 
book cannot be equaled. ; 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., ete. 

No. 19.—F RANK 'TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTAN@):) 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE—Giving #9 
official distances on all the railroads of the United States am; 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, hag’ 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., etc., making 
it one of the most complete and handy books ublished ; 

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OW DOCTOR.—-A. Weep 
derful book, containing useful and practical information * ti) 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to eye@m 
oe Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general cog 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS,—Os 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting aud arrangimG 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely are 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE:?—By Old King B | 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuab! 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventumg) 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contalm 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work 189 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and othe) 
By Captain W. De $b 


ney. ; 
No. 62. HOW TC BECOME A WEST POINT MILITAR)4 
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittan 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy show!4! 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, autingg 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Complete {ire 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Navry! 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, descriptign 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a bes, 
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Goat 
piled and written by Lu Senarens, author of “How to Become © 


Read this beg? 


Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. 


West Point Military Cadet.” 


PRICE 10 CENTS. EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 
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WILD WEST WEEKLY 


A Magazine Containing Stories, Sketches, ete., of Western life. 
BY AN OLD SCOUT. 


DO NOT FAIL TO READ IT. = 


32 PAGES. PRICE 5 CENTS. 32 PAGES, 
EACH NUMBER IN A HANDSOME COLORED COVER. 

All of these exciting stories are founded on facts. Young Wild 
West is a hero with whom the author was acquainted. His daring 
deeds and thrilling adventures have never been surpassed. They — 
form the base of the most dashing stories ever published. 


Read the following numbers of this most ere magazine and __ i 
be convinced: mo 





ates 
LATEST ISSUES: 86 Young Wild West's Million in Gold; or, The Boss Boy of Boulder. ag 
i 1 37 Young Wild West Running the Gantlet; or, The Pawnee Chief's 

8 Young Wild West Missing; or, Saved by an Indian Princess. Last Shot. 
9 naune Wild West and the Detective; or, The Red Riders of the|3g young Wild West and the Cowboys; or, A Hot Time on the a 
ange. Prairie. 1 
10 Young Wild West at the Stake; or, The Jealousy of Arietta. 29 Y Wild West's Rough Ri . . The f B b ’ 
11 Young Wild West’s Nerve; or, The Nine Golden Bullets. + oe es a PASTAS Or oe ud a : 


Rockies. ‘i 
12 ate = West and the Tenderfoot; or, A New Yorker in the|40 Young Wild West’s Dash for Life; or, A Ride that Saved a i 
es Town. a 


13 Young Wild West’s Triumph; or, Winning Against Great Odds./ 41 Young Wild West's Big Pan Out; or, The Battle for a Silver Mine. a 
14 Young Wild West's Strategy ; or, The Comanche Chief's Last Raid.| 42 Young Wild West and the Charmed Arrow; or, The White Lily 0” °*4 
15 Young Wild West’s Grit: or, The Ghost of Gauntlet Gulch. the Kiowas. Pe 










16 Young Wild West’s Big Day; or, The Double Wedding at Weston.| 43 Young Wild West’s Great Round Up; er, Corraling the Ranch ~ 
17 ¥oung Wild West’s Great Scheme; or, The Building of a Railroad.| - Raiders. ail 
18 Young Wild West and the Train Robbers; or, The Hunt for the | 44 Young Wild West’s Rifle Rangers; or, Trailing a Bandit King. s 
_ Stolen Treasure. 45 Young Wild West and the Russian Duke; or, A Lively Time : ony: 
19 Young Wild West on His Mettle; or, Four Against Twenty. Mountain and Plain. 
20 Young Wild West's Ranch; or, The Renegades of Riley's Run. 46 Young Wild West on the Rio Grande; or, Trapping the Mexican s 
21 Young Wild West on the Trail; or, Outwitting the Redskins. Coiners. e P| 
22 Young Wild West’s Bargain; or, A Red Man With a White Heart.| 47 Young Wild West and Sitting Bull; or, Saving a Troop of Cavalry. uy 
23 soung ae West's Vacation; or, A Lively Time at Roaring] 48 are Wild West and the Texas Trailers ; or, Roping in the Horse a 
anch. Thieves. >> ip 
24 ee Noahone: West On His Muscle; or, Fighting With Nature’s | 49 Young Wild West's Whirlwind Riders; or, Chasing the Border Thugs, ie 
s s 50 Young Wil ‘est and the Danites; or, Arietta’s Great. Peril. ~ oe 
25 Young Wild “West's Mistake; or, Losing a Hundred Thousand. F v ; ek 
26 Young Wild West in Deadwood ; or, The Terror of Taper Top. a FOO rey in the Shadow of Death; or, Saved ae Red “Man's Ki 
27 Young, Wild West's Close Call; or, The Raiders of Raw Hide|52 young Wild West and the Arizona Boomers: or, The “Bad “Men” of. | 
age. 3 ‘ uy 4 4 b Bullet Bar. 
28 Young Wild West Trapped; or, The Net That Would Not Hold|53 Young Wild West After the Claim-Jumpers; or, Taming a ‘lou; a Te » 
d Him X s R 3 54 Young Wild West and the Prairie Pearl; or, The Mystery of Man's, i 
29 Young Wild West's Election: or, A Mayor at Twenty. Ranch. res 
30 Youn Wild West and the Cattle Thieves ; or, Breaking Up a “Bad| 55 Senne 7 a nea Crooked Trail; or, Lost on ‘the Alkali pitty Pe 
yang.” 56 Youn il est and the Broken Bowie; or, The tle ] Wy 
31 Young Wild West’s Mascot; or, The Dog That Wanted a Master. P Fork : onan ae eon " 
32 Young Wild West’s Ch allenge ; or, A Combination Hard to Beat. 57 Young Wild West’s Running Fight; or, Trapping the Reds and Rene- 
83 Young Wild West and the Ranch Queen ; or, Rounding Up the Cat- gades. Ae 
tle Ropers. : 58 Young Wild West and His Dead Shot Band; or, The Smugglers. of the | 
84 Young Wild West’s Pony Express; or, Getting the Mail Through Canadian Border. 


on Time. 
35 Young Wild West on the Big Divide; or, The Raid of the Rene- 
gades. 


FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS. OR WILL BE SENT TO ANY ADDRESS | 
ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, 5 CENTS PER COPY, BY 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 
IF) YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 


of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained trom this office direct. Cut out and fill 9 
in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by. Te- se 
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